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End of the Alabama Controversy—A Dead | to make good, either in whole or in part, the | tion be called into question, or the justice or 


losses of American citizens.” 
Lock. | Mr. Seward did not object to this, but 
Tue discussion between the Governments of | claimed that ‘‘The Government of the United 
the United States and Great Britain have | States would deem itself at liberty to insist 
come to what may be called ‘‘a dead lock.” | before the arbiter that the actual proceedings 
Both got so far as to agree to an arbitration, | and relations of the British Government, its 
but diverged again on the question of what | officers, agents, and subjects toward the United 
should be submitted to arbitration. | States in regard to the rebellion and the rebels, 
Lord Stanley was ready to go to arbitration | as they occurred during that rebellion, are 
on the question ‘‘ Whether in the matters con- | among the matters which are connected with 
nected with the vessels, out of whose depreda- | the vessels whose depredations are complained 
tions the claims of American citizens havearisen, | of.” 
the course pursued by the British Government | The real point of issue is, that Great Bri- 
and by those who acted upon its authority | tain insists that her conduct in recognizing 
was such as would involve a moral responsi- the rebel States as belligerents shall not be 


bility on the part of the British Government | reviewed, or her right to make such recogni- | 
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| 


injustice of the act enter as a consideration | gered upon the condition that the United States 


in the settlement of the claims that may come 
up for arbitration. This is what Lord Stan- 
ley declares in these words: ‘‘ Arbitration 
must proceed on the assumption that an actual 


letter that the limited reference of the so-called Ala- 
bama claims which Lord Stanley propcses, is tem- 


shall waive before the arbitration the position they 
have constantly mainteined from the 


| namely, that the Queen’s proclamation of 186], w! 


state of war existed between the Government | 


of the United States and the Confederate 
States.” 


That is to say, the United States must ad- | 
mit that the rebel States constituted de facto 


and de jure an organized and independent 
government—a thing impossible. This de- 
mand bears date November 16th, and Mr. 
Seward replied to it December 4th, in an in- 
struction to Mr. Adams, as follows : 


‘We are now distinctly informed by Lord Stanley’s 


accord: d belligerent rights to insurgents the 
authority of the United States, was not justified on an’ 
grounds either of necessity’ or of moral rights, an 
theretore was an act of wrongful intervention, a de« 
parture from the obligation of existing treaties, and, 
without the sanction of the law of nations. The éon- 
dition being inadmissible, the proposed limited réters 
ence is therefore declined.”’ 


The negotiation, therefore, is at an end, and 
we trust it will not be renewed on our side. 
Our account with Great Britain remains open, 
and we shall choose our own time and mode 
of settlement. Mr. Chandler, of Michigan, 


| proposes to recognize Great Britain and Abys- 


| sinia as belligerents, in precisely 


he same 











FEIGLIFOL BAJLROAD DISASTER, TWO PASSENGER CARS ON .THE LAKE SHORE RAILROAD THROWN DOWN AN EMBANEMENT OF (FIFTY FEET, NEAR ANGOLA, X. 
DEATH,—sEE PAGE 243. 


¥., FORTY-EIGHT PERSONS BURNED TO 





242 





FRANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 





(Tax. 4, 1868. 

















terms as Great Britain recognized the United 
States and the Rebel States as belligerents. He 
claims that bis proposition has not only the | 





sanction of this precedent, but further sanc- lution of the United States was at the bottom to every man, woman and child who ‘has 
tion in the fact that the political status of | of the Mexican enterprise, and this error is heard Dickens,” if the author's conceptions of 


Abyssinia is not doubtful, as was that of the 
South, for Abyssinia has had a recognized na- | 


tional existence for more than two thousand | republican government by suicide seemed lived before the age of print, and had had to 
years. Her monarchs claim lineal descent; to the French Emperor to be an excellent present his characters as he presents them 
through asort of morganatic marriage between | augury, as well as a good example to those uuder the gaslights, they never would have 


Solomon and the Queen of Sheba. 

Senator Chandler intimated that the King 
of Abyssinia had his agents in this country, 
Only waiting for our recognition of belligerency | 
between his kingdom and that of Queen Vic- | 
toria, and our declaration of strict neutrality, 
to fit out a few Alabamas and Shenandoahs. 
Their appearance on the seas would no doubt | 
drive a vast number of English vessels under | 
our flag, reversing the process that was so ef- 
fectual during our civil war. 

Perhaps, however, Great Britain may dis- 
cover more real danger in another direction, 
which has been pointed out by the London 
News. That paper assumes that a transfer of | 
political power in the United States from its | 
present hands is impending ‘in favor of the | 
democratic party—the old and bitter enemy of 
Engiand, the party, moreover, to which the Ame- 
rican Irish belong, and to which they are indispen- 
sable. If it should come into office while these 
claims were unsettled, and while Fenianism 
was rife, the consequences might be such as 
the friends of peace and civilization on both 
sides of the Atlantic would deplore.” 

. We do not doubt that sooner or later our | 
merchants and shipbuilders will be able to} 
réimburse themselves for all the losses they | 
have suffered through a system of piracy 
which Great Britain originated, and which she 
insists practically shall be a law, as itis already 
a precedent. So let it be. 
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Norice—We have no travelling agents. All 
persons representing themselves to be such are im- 
postors, 








Our Principles. 

**T woutp reduce the rate of taxation to the 
lowest point that would defray the expenses of the 
Government, economically administered, and pay the 
interest and maturing obligations, and leave the prin- 
cipal of the bonded debt to be discharged in other and 
better tim: «. —Senator Morton, 

“In the passage by Congress of a bill by two-thirds 
majority over a Presidential veto, the Executive power 
is constitutionally annihilated on that subject, and the 
President has no longer a right, for any reason, to in- 
terpose an obstacle to the administration of the law.’’— 
Gov. Boutwell. 

“Under no circumstance shall the credit of the Na- 
tion or State be injured by wrongful tampering with 
public obligations, nor sha)l the name of the Republic 
ever be dishonored by the elightest deviation from the 
path of financial integrity.”—Republican Convention of 
New-York, 

** Let our laws and our institutions speak not of white 
men, not of red men, not of black men, not of men of 
any complexion; but like the laws of God—the Ten 
Commandments and the Lord’s Prayer—let them speak 
of the people.”’—Horace Mann, 








Special Notice. 

We shall be happy to enter into negotiations with 
any author of established reputation, whose 
engagements will permit, for a Continued 
Story for Tue Cumngy Corner The 
highest price willbe paid. Decision prompt- 
ly given. 








A French View of the Mexican FIASCO. 


M. vs Kenarry has just published “ ZL’ Ele- 
vation et la Chute de ! Empereur Maximilien,” 
which is a recital, afld rather a bold one, con- 
sidering it is published in Paris, of the late 
monarchical adventure in Mexico. Perhaps 
the best, certainly the most pungent part of 
it, is the introduction by M. Prevost Paradol. 
He repudiates any responsibility of the French 
people in the matter, and declares that they 
never had any sympathy or interest in the 
affair, which was purely a Napoleonic idea, 
conceived and attempted to be carried out in 
support of absolutist or monarchical interests, 


foreseen the triumph of the North, the notion 
ot setting up a throne in Mexico would never 
have entered his head. The apparent disso- 


explained by the disposition of people to hope 
for what they desire. The destruction of a 


who represent a dictatorship as the necessary 
accompaniment and crowning of democracy. 
The motives of England for wishing the ruin 
of America, in the opinion of M. Prevost Para- 
dol, were not of a more exalted kind : 

‘* England, yielding to the very natural joy of witness- 


| ing the destruction by her own hand of a rival already 


become formidable, and protected at its birth by the 
flag of France, also hoped what she desired, and shared 


the opinion of the French Government as to the issue 


of the civil war. But while this e:ror, excusable on 
both sides, only led the English Government to await, 
with malevolent neutrality toward the Norch, the result 
of events, the same error opened for the French Gov- | 
ernment the mysterious gate through which dreams 
pass, and the dreamy imagination which decides on 
our destinies had full career.”’ 


While England was pursuing this cautious 
policy, the French Government boldly entered 
upon its enterprise, which promised the re- | 
generation of the Latin race, the creation of 


an equilibrium—of a barrier opposed to the of the Cannibal Islands. 


encroachments of the Anglo-Saxon race, mines, | 


and precious metals, etc. But for whom wa8 jing that of King Kamehameha III. seems the 


this crown intended? On whose head was it 
to be placed? M. Prevost Paradol says : 


“On the brow of another dreamer, whom ambition, 
disappointed up to that moment, and an exaggerated 
idea ot his own power, disposed for adventures. Born 
upon the steps of the throne, enamored of monarchical 
grandeur, greedy of popularity, placed by destiny at an | 


equal distance trom the position of head of an empire 
and that of leader of a revolution, with a taste for both, | 


and agitating between both, kept thus in a scrt of im- 
potence, embarrassed in more ways than one, and per- 
suaded that fortune had in store for him some magnifi- 
cent surprise, the Archduke Maximilian fancied he per- | 
ceived his destiny, and obeyed it by accepting the fatal 
gift.” 








Outlying Territory. 
We cannot be far from right when we assume 
that the paragraphs in the President’s Message 
relating to the acquisition of St. Thomas were 
written by Mr. Seward, and contain his 
strongest arguments in favor of the measure, 
He alleges, what is true, that during our late 
war the rebels, and their piratical and blockade- 
breaking allies, found ‘‘friendly shelter, pro- 
tection and supplies in the West India ports.” 
But how is the acquisition of a single port in 
one of the outlying West India islands to pre- 
vent ‘rebels, pirates and blockade-runners” 
from obtaining, in case of another war, pre- 
cisely the same sympathy, succor and support ? 


cisely to the extent of having one port less in 
which to obtain shelter and supplies. If the 
argument be worth anything, we should at 
once proceed ‘peacefully and lawfully” to 
secure all the principal West India ports. In 
that way only can we cut off our enemies, in 
case of war, from obtaining aid and comfort in 
them. But, on the other hand, we shall 
open new and vulnerable points of attack to 
our enemies precisely as we make new and 
outlying acquisitions. Our continental ports 
are comparatively safe, because they have be- 
hind them the whole power of resistance of the 
country, and if one of them were assailed we 
could concentrate to its defense a marine force 
greater than any enemy could place before it. 
But not so with distant and isolated possessions. 
In case we were to obtain St. Thomas, every 
one knows it would be the first point on which 
an enemy would concentrate his forces, for it 
would offer him the best chance of damaging 
us and weakening our prestige. Unless made 
a second Sebastopol or Cherbourg, a vast fort- 
ress and arsenal, constantly and heavily gar- 
risoned to guard against surprise and attack 
by superior forces, its possession would be a 
delusion and a snare, a source of weakness, and 
not of strength. 

Mr. Seward has given us no good reason for 
taking this risk, and suggested no adequate 
compensation for the vast original cost and 
annual outlay that must attend the acquisition 
of St. Thomas. 


Letting Do 

Ir was Hazlitt or some other critic who 
affirmed that the man who can thoroughly ap- 
preciate and understand Shakespeare, is Shake- 
epeare’s equal, minus only the stimulus to in- 








and against republican principles and institu- 
tions. France, as a nation, had no voice in 
the affair. It was conceived in the silencs of 
the imperial closet, issued as a matured and 
unchangable purpose to ministers isolated in 
their obedience, and dependent on the Em- 
peror alone, and then submitted to the repre- 
sentatives of the people as a measure decided, 
on which they could act only to the extent of 
* grateful thanks or patriotic regrets.” 

The Mexican Expedition, M. Prevost Para- 
dol affirms, had absolutely nothing to com- 
mend it. Apart from all other causes for en- 
tering into it, real or pretended, the capital 
error was the false judgment passed by the 
French Goverment as to the issue of the civil 
wat in the United States of America. Had 


vention, and the audacity and power of ex- 
pression. The sentiment and feeling, and the 
appreciation of character, must exist in the 
reader, latent, perhaps, before he can be moved 
by the first, and before he can comprehend 
the last. * 

And it may be that the reader is the supe- 
rior man, more thoroughly inbued with senti- 
ment, keener in feeling, and a better analyzer 
ot character than the author himself, and who 
builds upon the framework of the author a 
structure grander and more beautiful than the 
latter ever conceived. 

What Dickens's original appreciation of the 
characters he created were, we can scarcely 
tell trom his printed pages, but we may form 
some notion on the subject from his readings, 





¢hat war not broken out, or had the Emperor 


- 


They will find their facilities diminished pre- } 


accomplished actor.” And barring what is 
said by the penny-a-liners, who, if not extra- 
vagant are nothing, we will affirm, and appeal 


his own creations are not far belew the popu- 
lar appreciation of them? If Dickens had 


filled the homes and hearts of the people of 


Union soldier keeping guard over the ashes of all who 
fell in the oppos ranks of McClelian and Lee, will 
have a common interest for the descendants of those 
who died on either side im that ead and memorable 


civil war. 

“I think, therefore, that the trustees of the Antietam 
Cemetery, especially in v&w of the fact that the 
Southern States have not thus far been in a position to 
contribute to the general funds, should ecitler set 
apart a sufficient plot of ground within the cemetery 
walis for the burial of the Confederate dead, or make 
suitable arrangements for an enlargement of the pres- 
ent enclosure, if necessary to the attainment of the 
end proposed.” 














two continents wita so many pleasant shapes. 

The pilgrim to Mont Blanc may leap into | 
the air a few feet above the crest of the | 
mountain, and perhaps it may be that, lifted 
by the author’s genius among the stars, we 
may achieve a bound beyond the height of his | 
fancy. But the faet, nevertheless, is, that 
with all the adventitious aids which are ob- 
tained by his alleged powers as a reader, Mr. 
Dickens has belittled and weakened every one 
of his characters that he has thus far attempted 
to illustrate. 


The Modern Kingdom of Yvetot. 


Tur majesty of the Hawaiian kingdom has a | 
mixed flavor of Beranger’s Yvetot and the King | 





Of all the recognized monarchies now exist- 


most farcica!. One cannot help smiling at the 
grave announcements in the official gazette of 
Honolulu, after the manner of the British Jen- 
kins, with respect to the daily goings and 
comings, sayings and doings, of this mock 
monarch, 

In the Hawaiian Gazette, for example, the 
‘*progresses” of ‘‘His Majesty” through 
his somewhat restricted dominions are solemnly 
recorded, under the head of ‘‘ Court News,” 
and even the res et gesta of ‘‘His Majesty’s” 
various governmental officers are considered 
worthy special mention. When we remember 
that this eidolon—this shadow of a king—is 
nothing more than a sort of shuttlecock be- 
tween the battledores of the English and Ame- 
rican Governments, who, each in their turn, 
now this way and now that, direct his little span 
of royal flight, all this parade of majesty is 
vastly amusing, and slightly pitiable. 

Another original and curious teature of Ha- 
waiian institutions, by the way, is the very 
incongruous mixture of style and title in the 
names of official and professional natives. For 
instance, we read in the ‘‘Court News” of a 
recent number of the Gazette, that ‘‘ A native 
jury was empanneled in the case of the King 
versus Messrs. Haumalali and Paakiki,” and 
that the verdict was delayed by the dissent of 
one of the jurors, ‘Mr. J. D, Halaai.” Also, 
that the ‘ Attorney-General for the Crown” 
was ‘‘J.W. Keawehunahala, Esq.,” and the 
counsel for the prisoners ‘‘J, Kanihina, Esq.” 
Now it seems to us tnat this mingling of the 
Christian and English titles of ‘‘Mr.” and 
‘*Esquire” with such unpronounceable poly- 
syllabic heathenisms ot names as those just 
guoted is out-Heroding Herod in the realms of 
the ridiculous, and that it detracts absurdly 
from whatever dignity and serious considera- 
tion the courts of Hawaii might otherwise 
possess. 

In short, it all seems like a joke, and, as we 
said in the beginning, smacks strongly of the 
mythical Kings of Yvetot and the Cannibal 
Islands. 








True Magnanimity. 

Tue rebel dead who fell at Antietam are to 
have a place in the great National Cemetery 
that has been purchased and laid out there by 
the loyal States who were represented by their 
soldiers in that battle. The proposition was 
carried by the representatives of the different 
States, two only dissenting. Governor Fenton, 
of New York, fairly represented the feeling of 
his State, when he directed its vote to be cast 
in favor of extending this decent hospitality to 
the misguided men who fell in the rebel ranks. 
He said in his letter on the subject : 

«‘ When we recall the generosity and moderation that 


A French Philanthropist. 


THE comic journals of Paris delight in pic- 


| turing our fellow-countrymen as irritable and 


truculent beyond measure, always ready for 
brawl and fight. Yet no peoole are so 
patient and submissive under commonplace 
wrongs. In face of our grocers, butchers, 
bakers, eating-house and hotel-keepers, and, 
above all, of the speculators, who make us pay 
ruinous prices for the necessaries of life, we 
are dumb ; Frenchmen, and persons of other 
nationalities, who are not endowed with so 
large a share of the theologic virtue of longan- 
imity, would at least revolt and scold, even if 
they paid the extortion in the end. 

Our conduct under this daily provocation is 
not as praiseworthy as it would be if it sprang 
from Christian, or even from philosophic mo- 
tives. But the fact is that it springs from a 
criminal thriftiessness in the use of money, 
which is almost universal among us ; so mnch 
so as to be, in effect, a national characteristic. 
{t is easily explained. Our country is so 
wéalthy, it has such vast resources and possi- 
bilities, work so certainly brings its reward, 
and there is such demand for work and so 
many rewards, that the individual American 
feels a sense of wealth, and shows a careless- 
ness in spending his money which stupefies 
European lookers-on. The fault is natural 
enough, but not venial. 

These reflections suggest the name of Pou- 
thier. We write it with a reverent pen ; yet 
perhaps there are not two score people in this 
city who know who Pouthier is. We will intro- 
ducehim. Pouthier is a wine-dealer and res- 
taurateur of Paris. His wine trade is large, 
but we have no interest at present in that 
aspect of his amiable character. Doubtless 
his wines are good and cheap. But it is asa 
restaurateur that we would have our readers 
know and esteem this excellent man. 

During the late sight-seeing invasion of Paris, 
Pouthier spread his modest table near the Ecole 
Militaire, and fed daily from 2,000 to 5,000 
guests. No cloth was laid, but the marble 
counters were scrupulously clean, so were the 
plates, knives, forks and spoons, which were 
changed with every new course. The cookery 
and service were both excellent. The prices— 
and now it will be seen why we have called 
Pouthier a philanthropist—were as follows. 
Bread, white, sweet and wholesome, two cents, 
a bottle ‘of fair vin ordinaire, twenty cents ; a 
bowl of bouillon, three cents; fish, with sauce, 
twelve cents; roast meat, six cents; fowl, ten 
cents; vegetables from four to eight cents 
etc., etc. 

Compare these prices, vain-glorious child ot 
nature and of freedom, with those which you 
pay daily for lunch in the down-town restau- 
rants, and own that there are some French 
institutions, as these cheap dinners at Pou- 
thier’s, which we would do well to transplant 








China vs. Africa. 

Ir is decided officially that John Chinaman 
is politically the inferior of the black man, and 
may not attempt to set himself up as a partici- 
pant in the blessings of the recent act in favor 
of the latter’s status —at all events, not in 
California. Judge Niles, of Nevada county, 
has decided that a negro cannot be convicted 
on Chinese testimony in that State. A State 
law provides that Chinese testimony shall not 
be accepted for or against any white man on 
trial for a criminal offense, and the Federal 
Civil Rights Act provides that all negroes born 
in the United States shall be entitled to the 
benefit of all laws for the security of person 





marked the conduct of the people, the Government and 


presided at its close; when we remember thst our 
countrymen are now engaged in the work of recon- 
structing the Union on the basis of universal freedom, 
and with an earnest desire to restore to the Southern 
States 2 prosperity infinitely greater than that which 
slavery and rebellion conspired to destroy, it is im- 
possible to believe that they would desire to make an 
invidious distinction against the moldering remains of 
the Confederate dead, or that they would disapprove of 

r being carefully gathered from the spots where they 
| fell, and laid to rest in the National Cemetery on the 
bat lefield of Antietam. 

“Conquerors 18 we were in that great struggle, our 
stern disapproval of the cause im which they fought 
need not forbid our admiration of the bravery with 
which they died. The were Americans, misguided, 
indeed, and misied, but still our countrymen, and we 
cannot remember them now either with enmity or 
unkindness. The hostility of the generous and heroic 
ends with death, and brief as our bistory is, it has fur- 
nished an early and ence ste. The British and 
Americans who fell at burg sleep side hy side; 
and s common monument on the P) of Abraham 
attes's the pan gh gery geome 

“T nothing, a co sooner reawaken 
a cational aptrit in the heart of the South than the 
thought that representatives of the Northern States 
were os! e remains of its fallen sons for inter- 
ment in our National Cemetery; and in future days, 
when our country is one, not alone in its boundaries, 
but in spirit and affection, and the recent struggle is 
remembered as a war less of sections than of systema, 





especially as the daily press tells us he is “an 


the Cemetery at Antietam, with its collossal statue of a 


the army during the war, and the magnanimity that | 


and property of white men. Judge Niles de 
cides that the law excluding Chinese testimony 
for and against white men in criminal trials is 
'a law for the security of the person of the 
| white mar, and the negro is entitled under the 
Civil Rights bill to the benefit of that provision. 
This is a fresh rehabilitation of the negro, but 
|not particularly gratifying to the Celestial 
immigrant. Neither is it exactly just, per- 
haps; true impartiality should be irrespective 
| of race or creed. 
| 
A Fenty writer in the London Spectatur counts 
| the probabilities of a successful rising of the 
Irish, and unfolds their plansand hopes. They 
believe, he says, that if one single great town in 
Ireland could be held for a week against the 
English power, and the news flashed to America, 
the sea would be covered by a fleet of privateers 
| sailing under the revolutionary flag which would 
drive English commerce from the Atlantic. They 
believe that in this case men, money, and arms 
would flow into Ireland at every creek and bay, 
and that the Irish nation would soon be making a 
stand like that of the Hungarians against Austria, 
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And could they once win their independence, they | 
rely on France to preserve it against attack from | 
England, and England to preserve it against | 
attack trom France. It is not good or just gov- | 
ernment that they are seeking, but Ireland for | 
the Irish. 





Tne English papers are alarmed at what they 
call the development of the “rowdy element ” in 
their large cities, and at the “aggressiveness of the 
populace.” The “hunkers ” attribute this, and | 
the concessions which public men are making to | 
a class of people who heretofore were not deemed 
worthy of notice, to the late Reform measure, and 
predict that having given an inch, the governing 
classes will now be required to yield a yard. In 
other words, that ‘the masses” having acquired 
a few powers, will insist on having all, and that a 
** fierce democracy ” is organizing which will soon 
subvert the existing and “ happy order of things.” 
And they are right. ‘Revolutions do not go} 
backward ;” they seldom stand still. England | 
has reached that point now when Reform has 
begun to acquire momentum, and when change 
will be more rapid until it becomes complete. 
The rock that hung so long on the brow of the 
mountain has not only been loosened, but com- 
menced its constantly accelerating, not to say dan- 
gerousdescent. Itis certainly significant, and per- | 





haps to many worthy people in England alarming, | 
that a delegation of eighty Fenian sympathizers | 
(not Fenians, however) can force themselves into | 
the Home Office, and there, when refused a hear- | 
ing by the Home Secretary, expel the messenger | 
and organize a public meeting denouncing the 

Government, and threatening to rouse the great 

cities. It is true the police was ultimately called | 
in and the remonstrants dispersed, but we repeat, | 
the fact is insignificant. 





A meetrne of Irish Catholics was held, Nov. 15, | 
in Dublin, under the presidency of Cardinal Cul- | 
len, when the affairs of Rome were taken into con- | 
sideration, the Pope heartily sympathized with, | 
and Garibaldi denounced as “a crazy, bombastic, 
fanatical pirate and buccaneer.” We have no 
doubt the meeting would have hanged Garibaldi, 
an Italian who was risking life, and all that makes 
life valuable, for Italiaa independence ; and we 
are quite certain they would have applauded a 
countryman of their own for burning an English 
city, while claiming the immunities of American 
citizens. There is a wonderful difference between 
hanging and being hanged, and those most ready | 
to perform that experiment on others are loudest | 
in their remonstrances when they feel the halter | 
drawn. 





Amona the daily political and general news- | 
papers of our great cities, none pays greater | 
attention to literature than the Philadelphia | 
Press. Its weekly issue is a reai family news- | 
paper, full of useful and entertaining matter for 
old and young. The Weekly Press for the 21st of 
this month will be made a thoroughly Christmas | 
number, and will contain two tales by Captain | 
Mayne Reid— “Christmas on the Back of a 
Cachelot,” ** A Christmas Mistake,” and much 
other matter appropriate to the season, and will | 
help gladden many a Christmas 4ireside. 


VARIA. ; 


Acompany of Frenchmen are engaged on a very singu- 
lar enterprise in Mexico,which partakes very much of the 
cha~acter of the ‘‘ Martha’s Vineyard” search after hid- 
den treasure, The parties spoken of have purchased the 
old convent, San Domingo, and are at work excavating 
tunnels beneath the same, hunting for treasure sup. 
posed to have been put in secret vaults, said to exist | 
there, by the Catholic priests some years ago. They | 
have already made the discovery of au underground | 
passage leading from the convent to the massive pile of | 
buildings known as the Inquisition, standing on the | 
opposite side of the street. Several bodies have been | 
exhumed already, which bear the appearance of having | 
been buried alive. They have, thus far, been found 
enclosed in the walls. One was in a perfect state of 
preservation, and had the appearance of having been a 
man of rank. His clothes even were almost wholly 
intact, and were richly embroidered in gold. The 
priests of the city are greatly avnoyed at these revela- 
tions, and have made many efforts to stop them. 

lt is not generally known that about a mile west Of 
the town of Fremont, in Ohio, there exists a remark. 
able under,round stream, with a swift current, and no 
outlet above the surface ot the ground this side of Lake 
Erie. It was discovered several years ago ona farm 
north of the Four Mile House, now owned by Widow 
Sheffer, by a man who was returning from a day’, 
chopping in the woods, In walking over a slightiy 
sunken place, he noticed a hollow sound, and, turning, 
struck the ground with hisax. Theax broke through 
and disappeared, and n2ver has been heard from since. 
Further investigations showed a rock about six feet below 
the surface, witha crevice a foot or more wide, in which 
water could be seen several feet below. By tracing its 
course further down and breaking through the crust, 
the same phenomenon appeared again, and by dropping 
@ piece of wood or other floating substance in the 
upper aperture, it was soon seen to pass the lower one, | 
showing @ sirong current. A lead and line let down to 
the depth of seventy feet found no bottom. The supply | 
of water is only slightly effected by drought, and a pump 
set up at one of the places above mentioned, has fur- 
nisbed the purest water to the whole neighborhood | 
during the late dry season. It is certainly quite a re- 
markable stream, 

4 Western journalist suggests the propriety of the 
employment of ladies on the cars as conductors, No 
man in his sober senseg could condemn a female to work 
steadily on their feet as car-conductors have to, rushing 
through the crowded car to collect fares, ejecting 
drunken and disorderly passengers, or exposing pick- 
pockets. No! not in this country, until all the men are 
gone to Alaska or St. Thomas or some other new pos- 
sess on, will our women come to such distress. The 
friends of our Western cotemporary will do well to gei 
a commission of lunacy to sit on the preposterous pro- 
pounder o€ this ungallant suggestion, and have him 
removed elsewhere—or put under restraint. 








At a large hotel in New York, cne day, a lively 
conversation arose over the fish at dinner, and 
peverai of the guests related some e ‘traordinary stories 


pbout fiuding pearls and other valuables in the entrails 





| markable pair of lungs. 


of fish, when an old man, who had been quietly listen- 


| ing to what was passing, broke forth with the following: 


“When { was a young man I was employed in a large 
importing house in this city, and, as usual with most 
persons of my age then, I fell in love with a certain 
young lady, and in due course of time was engaged. 
About two months before our marriage was to take 


place I was suddenly sent to Europe on very important | 


business, occasioned by the death of one of the firm in 
England. Itook a hasty ana affectionate leave of my 
intended, with the promise to hear trom each other 
often. I was detained somewhat longer than I expected, 
but just before I sailed for home I purchased a hand- 
some and very valuable diamond ring, intending it for 
the wedding ring; and waen coming up New York Bay, 
expecting shortly to be with her who was soon to be 
mine, I was glancing over the morning papers, which 
had been brought aboard by the pilot-boat, when what 
should I see but an account of her marriage with 
another, which so enraged me that, in my passion, I 
threw the ring overboard. A few days after I was dining 
at this very hotel, fish was served up, and, in eating it, 
I bit on something hard, and what é@o you suppose 
it was?” “The diamond ring!” exclaimed several. 
“‘No,” said our frend, preserving the same gravity, 
‘it was a fish-bone.” 








ROMANCE. 


In Indianapolis, Ind., there lives a physician | 


in good standing, who was hurriedly sent for, lately, to 


| attend a liltle girl, who had come home from school in 


absolute convulsions, rolling over the floor and scream* 
ing like a mad Indian. The doctor saw evident traces 
of some sort of poison, and closely questioned the young 


**Nothing.” While he was prescribing for patient No. 1, 
another call came to go a few Fquares away, where he 
saw another little lady in the same fix as the first, and 
while repeating the prescription a third call came, and 
revealed a similar case exactly. These three happening 
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original and droll character, An old friar drinking 
coffee—or, it may be, something stronger—is the cen- 
tral figure in the group, and the centre of observation 
by the other characters, who are am themse!ves 
at his expense. For expression in all the faces we 
think this picture superior to any one of Meissonier’s 


paints with finish, though not in the photographic 
manner of his teacher, 

A. F. Bellows, who has lately returned to this city 
from a protracted sojourn in Boston, bes now iu his 
studio in Astor Place a number of water-color drawings 
lately executed by him. These display a proficiency in 
that particular branch of art net usually to be found 








| miss as to what she had eaten, but received the reply, | 


| 
| 


in the same neighborhood aroused his suspicions, | 


and while he was unraveling the mystery, the parent 
of No. 1 came in, and said that after the doctor went 
away her little girl confessed the cause ot the trouble, 
The trio cf incipient coquettes had heard that bella- 
donna would make the eyes snap, and wishing to ap- 
pear very bewitching, they had procured a small phial, 


| ot which they partook inwardly, and then rubbed their 


eyes very plentitully. The result can be imagined, 
One of the girls was totally blind for twenty-fours, 
which has fully cured her of the passion for “ snapping 
eyes.”’ 

In Chicago there is a ghost that steadfastly refuses to 
be laid, Singularly enough it has taken pussession of 
the Court-House and jail, shrieking in a manner that 


| plainly proves the original died in possession of a re- 
The police were placed at | 


the entrances of the building to prevent the exit of the 
ghost, and so it has not gone out. Spiritualists have 
been admitted, but this ghost don’t understand Ene- 


| 


j 
| 
| 
| 


among American painters, by whom the water-color 
method has hitherto been too generally neglected. Mr. 
Bellows contributesextensively to the water-color ex- 
hibition now open. 

E. Moran, of Philadelphia, one, we think, of three 
brothers residing in that city, ail of them artists by 


| repute, was lately in New York. During his visit here 


we had the pleasure of inspecting a number of large 
sket hes in oil of scenery on the coast of Maine, and in 
various mountain regions where he had passed a 

tion of the summer. These sketvhes were m 

vigor of handling and a bold, broad style of execution 
generally, and were, further—taking into considera- 
tion their amount and number—a very remarkable re- 
sult of a few weeks’ work. 








SOME REMINISCENCES OF FITZ-GREENE 
HALLECK,. 


THE death of Fitz-Greene Halleck breaks 
one of the few remaining links which connect us with 
the first school of American authors. The daily papers 
have given us some brief account of his death and 
funeral; but there must be much which could be told 
of him by those who knew him best that would possess 
enduring int-rest for the public—especially that 
portion to whom Halleck’s muse has been a long re- 
membered delight. I do not lay claim to the most 


yet seen by us. Zamacois is a pupil of Meissonier, and 


whimsical manner his general contempt for the prac- 
tical issue of voting. ‘ 

Accosting him soon afcer the close o’ the war, when 
I had not seen him tor three years, I remarked how 
| little he bad changed. To which he replied, with sin- 
| gularly playful humor: 

**Oh, yes; but you see I have whitewashed my beard 
so that I should not be taken tor twen'y-five and be 
drafted.” 

His tastes in literature were thoroughly of the old 
school; and the era of poetry which begaa with Ten- 
nyson never won his admiration. He was very tena- 
cious in his dislike of the English Laureate, and thought 
that he had for tnircy years had a most disastrous effect 
+ gg English poetry. He called his verre, quoting 

. Emerson’s criticism, ‘factitious.” I remember 
his relating to me, with much sparkle in his eye, and 
witi evident relish, a discussion on the point ot Ten- 
nyson’s werit which he held with a certain cultivated 
lady. The lady, he eaid, soon got excited, and told 
him fiitly that bis whole hostility was a ‘miserable 
jealousy.” It seemed to plexse him immensely that 
she should thiuk so. 

In a letter to him, at the time the book was published 
here, T his attention to Robert Browning’s 
‘*Sordello,” and enclosed a long and somewhat favor- 
able critique which I had recently printed. Bile an- 
swer was somewhat amusing; these are some of his 
words: ‘‘ Such stuff nobody can read. He has not only 
spoiled his own genius by his odious taste end style, 
but he has corrupted Mrs. Brown'ng’s poe’ ¢ 
Milton was his greatest bard; but Chaucer and Spenser, 
and Pope and Scott, were favorites, Wordsworth and 
Coleridge he deeply delighted in. He always spoke 
with great enthusiasm of Matth»w Prior, saying he had 
been greatly neglected, aud should be read by every- 


body. 

Goethe he could hardly deal with too severely, but his 
objections were;chiefly those so ably urged by Menzel, 
and turned upon the moral quality. ‘‘ Faust” be 
thought the worst book he had ever read, aud if one 
wished to get the story he should tuk» Marlowe’s poem. 
But with the exception of Schiller, he had little regard 
for the German poets, Dan, he used to eay, had 
never been fairly translated. (But Longfellow’s wo. k had 
not then appeared), It he w.re to name the best speci- 





intimate, and certuinly not to the earliest, friendship 
with the author; but it seems to me afew reminiscences 
which lie outside of his regular biography will be 
doth timely and welcome, from whatever source they 
may come. A common genealogy suggested a visit to 
him on a favorable opportuvity thirteen years ago, and 
I have enjoyed at various intervals since the pleasure 
of correspondence and repeated genial interviews. 

For Mr. Halleck was a man who delighted in con- 


| versation as much as Coleridge or Macaulay, and did 


not weary of continuing his part of it in such a manner 
as never failed to hold his auditors, I first met him at 
his quiet home in Guilford, Conn., in 1854; and my 
youthful enthusiasm over Alexander Smith’s poems, 
which a short time before excited the literary world, 
furnished the pivot, I recollect, of a long literary talk. 
Mr. Halleck acknowledged that Smith had some rare 
qualities, but would not be persuaded that his poetical 


| work was likely toendure. I know Ihave thought much 


lish. Ifthe reader has ever seen a strong man dying and | 


suffering the most terrible agony, the sounds uttered 
have only to be recalled to have daguerreotyped the 
expressions given to the mysterious noises that pervade 
the lower portion of the Court-House. All other 
powers having failed to eject the unwe!come visitor, the 
strong arm of the law haa stepped in, in the shape of 
the worshipful body of Supervisors, thusly: At a 
meeting of the Board of Supervisors, the following pre- 
amble and resolution was passed: 

Whereas, The act of the General Assembly of 1751 


| provides that the Court-House square and buildings on 


it, shall be used and occupied tor county purposes 
only; and 

Whereas, A ghost has recently appropriated and oc- 
cupied a portion of the Court-House, using it for its 


| own purposes, and will not leave, all of which is in 


apparent violation of the atorezaid act; therefore, 
Resolved, that the Special Commiitee on the Court- 
House be, and is hereby, instruc‘ed to thoroug))ly in- 


| 


vestigate the matter at once, and see whether the ghost | 


is a county ghost, and whether it is in the Court-House 
forcounty purposes, and, if not, by wnat authority it is 
allowed to use the building in violation of the aforesaid 


| act, 


The old established sentiment that “‘ Truth is stranger 
than fiction,”” has become so very trite that it would be 
hardly worth while to quote it here. The truth is about 
to be told, and the fiction that may be mixed up with it 
can of course readily be sifted out, if the careful reader 
will only remember the sentiment which we again re- 
frain from quoting. A man is arrested and brought 
before the court on complaint that he has absented him- 
self trom his legal wife, who prays that he may be 
bound to support her. In proof of all of which she 
produces marriage certificate, describes a scar on the 
defendant’s hip, and also has other witnesses to sweat 
that they know of the circumstances and identify the 
man; to all of which the prisoner sets up an aliln for his 
defense—alleges that he is not that man, but another 
man—don’t know the plaintiff or any ot her witnesses— 
and asks time to produce witnesses. If this is not 
romance, pray what is it? 








ART COSSIP. 


Tue pictures contributed by the members of 
the Artists’ Fund Society, exhibited for a while at 


| Messrs.{Putnam & Son’s, were sold at auction on Satur- 
| day evening, December 21st, by Messrs, Leavitt & 


Strebeigh, at their new establishment in the Clinton 
Hall building. These pictures made a very good dis- 
play, and the amount realized by them constituted a 
handsome addition to the Fund. 

Following the example of the occupants of some of 
the other studio buildings, the artists who work at No. 


| 1267 Broadway have issued “at home ”’ cards, inviting 


their friends to call upon them on Saturday evenings 
during the winter season. These little receptions are 
very beneficial, not to the artist alone, but to their visi. 
tors, who havg a much better opportunity of inspecting 
pictures in the studios than they have at the larger and 
more strictly fashionable art reunions which take place 
during the season, and which are frequently crowded 
to excess. 

The National Academy of Design is now graced by a 
larger and better collection of pictures than those com- 
prised in the Fall and Winter Exhibition when it was 
first opened. Several new paintings in oil have been 
added ; but the principal new attraction is the first 
exhibition given by the American Society of Painters in 
Water-colors. A private view of these was afforded to 
a number of invited guests on Thursday evening, 
December 19th, when much satisfaction was expressed 
at the number and qualities of the works placed on 
view. The exhibition is now open to the public, and 
wi'l remain so for about two months. We shall speak 
more fully of the pictures in our next number, 

Mesars. Fabronius, Gurney & Son have just published 
a fine lithograpb, entitled ‘The Favorite ’’—an idealiz- 
ation of feminine beauty of the French style. 

A small picture by Zamacois, now to be seen at 
Kncedler’s gallery, is worthy of close inspection, for its 


better of his opinion since than I did then; for the 

fascination of the “Life Drama” was of that sort 

which fits a peculiar epoch in one’s life, and comes 
usually but once, as do the whooping-cough and 
measles. 

Owing to increasing deafness which accompanied his 
later years, Mr. Halleck’s conversa ion, by tacit agree- 
ment with his interlocutor-, was suffered to take quite 
largely the form of monologue; and no one who has 
ever heard him on these occasions will forget the bril- 
liant fund of anecdote with which he was endowed, or 
the animated manner which illumined his whole tace 
and enlivened his slightest gestures as he talked. And 
this reminds me of a remark he once made of Haw- 
tuorne, a man so shy that his intimate friends scarcely 
knew wheth+r they knew him, He said he had never 
met Hawthorne but once, and that was at a table in 
New York: “‘ We happened to sit together, and I assure 
you that for an hour we talked almost incessantly, 
although Hawthorne said nothing.”’ 

Guiltord, where be was born, and where he spent the 
last eighteen years of his lite, ie a pleasant New England 
town, about sixteen miles e:st of New Haven, and 
being located directly on the Sound, has afforded two 
somewhat admired watering-places. To one of these, 
from Mr. Ha'leck’s residence, is a pleasant morning or 
aiter-dinner walk; and it was his custom to go down 
olten during the season of visitors, and enjoy the out- 
look from the spacious verandas, and the social inter- 
views which were certain to occur. The village of 
Guiltord is a quaint, primilive town, with many old 
houses (one the oldest now standing in this country), 
between the intervals of which a modern town has 
been apparently sandwiched; but the two seem to get 
along happily enough together. ‘The early seitiers,”’ 
Mr. Halleck used to say, “‘were farmers, and they 
formed in old times a sort of landei aristocracy. It was 
not thought proper for a farmer’s daughter to marry 
the son of a mecuanic; and, indeed, mechanics were so 
scarce that they once sent to New Haven and imported 
a blacksmith.”’ 

The old stone dwelling-house, which was originally 
built as a fort, where the setilers might defend them- 
selves against the Indians, and which I have already 
referred to as the oldest residence in the United States, 
was once occupied by John Eliot, the noted Indian 
missionary, who was an ancestor of Halleck’s, I think, 
in his mother’s line. {t looks, even now, as if it might 
stand three centuries longer. 

Until within about two years Mr. Halleck’s home was 
the hospitable, old-fashioned mansion at the south-west 
coraer of the village green; but the house in which he 
lived last and died is a plain white cottage, on the 
street running west, and only twenty rods from the old 
locality. 

His style of housekeeping was always plain and 
simple, and the utter lack of pretension in both its 
comforts and adornments gave it a charm quite inde- 
scribable and irresistible. Mr. Halleck’s maiden sister, 
who 18 near his own age, was the presiding spirit of the 
interior, and she survives him. 

A quite marked trait with Mr. Halleck was his attach- 
ment to peculiar views on many leading themes. He 
seemed almost to have a penchant for whimseys and 
paradoxes. It may surprise some people to know that 
his views of government, and especially of suffrage, 
were not of the sort which either of the parties of to- 
day would hold. As he expressed himself freely on 
these topics always, to all persons, and made no secret 
of his position, there can surely be no impropriety in 
alluding to the subject now. He bad no faith in the 
ballot-box, and was disgusted with the extension of 
suffrave to the ignorant and incompetent. He thought 
the Government of England was really a better one than 
ours; and that in electing a President as we do, we are 
perfectly helpless if he turns out to bean affliction. In 
England public sentiment not only reached the throne 
immediately, but there was some propriety in remov- 
ing a Sovereign. To remove & President here he con- 
sidered the same as “‘impeaching your own witness,” 
which, in law, you have no right to do. But, while he 
held these peculiar views, the reader will do Mr. Halleck 
great injustice if he supposes him wanting in love for 
his country, or that he ever sympathized in the least 
degree with her enemies. He was very fond of the 
national anniversaries, and it is said he used almost 
regularly to go to New York on these occasions. During 
the late rebellion he was heartily with the Government. 
He told me, the last time I met h¥n, he thought the 
war had cured the South of two things—‘“ the crime of 
Slavery, and the folly of State Sovereignty.” South 
Carolina, he considered, had made h utterly 
ridiculous, whep, in attempting to achieve her State 
independence, she had, by joining the Conf q 
put her neck directly under the foot of a Mississippi 
autocrat, Mr. Halleck had known Mr. Calhoun, and 
considered him a rather second-rate man in many re- 
spects. 

Pate was fond of saying that he had never voted for a 
President. Indeed, he never voted but twice in his life, 
on one of these occasions to aida friend, andon the 
other in such a way cs it would consume too much 





space to explain, but which was meant to show in a 


men of Dante that had been put into English, it would 
be C ’s translation of the tale of “* U-olino.” Pope’s 
— "he called the only readable Homeric traus- 
ation. 

Reading some poems to him on a late occasion, [ also 
listened to his own recitations, which it was always a 
pleasure to draw out. One of the po ms read, titled 
** The Poet,” was a condensed expression of the poet’s 
inspiration. At its conciusion Mr. Halleck had his an- 
ecdote ready. “Lady Morgan went to Paris one» to 
see Rossini, but it was an unfortunat: hour when she 
calied at his door, and the servant would not permit 
her to enter. In spite of the reiuxal, however, she 
bolted in, but Rossini, se ted at the piano with his coat 
off, in deep study, was too intent to look up, When at 
last he did turn round, Lauy Morgan exclaimed, ‘Ah! 
I have found you in a moment of inspiration.” ‘You 
have; bu this inspiration is thundering hard work.” 
As the musician could only speak English imperfectly, 
the seleciion of a rather stray adjective may be par- 
doned, 

A Constantinop'e correspondent of the Evening Post 
made at one time this inte esting announcement with 
reference to Mr. Halleck. He said the daughter of 
Marco Bozzaris hud been sin iying Englixh fo- some 
time, for the sike of visiting Americ, expressly to see 
the poet who had so honored her tather, 1 remember 
giving Mr. H. the fist intimat’on he had of the rumor. 
Of course she never came, or the p.pers would have 
been full of the event. Yet it is curious to think, in 
imagining the situation, how patheticaily tender and 
touching such an int: rview might have been, 

For many years Mr. Halleck had abandoned writing. 
No poem had appeared from his pen during a long in- 
terval, until Mr. Bonner (how, I never couid exacdy 
tell), induced him to contribute to the Ledger. In this 
labor I believe he struck the final chords of his melo- 
dious verse. The choice of ** Young America” geve 
him a characteristic theme, and one hap ily suited to 
his genial fancy, and sunny, lambent huwor. It was 
handled in his own peculiar, inimilable vein, and I 
know that the author lcoked upon it ever after as wor- 
~~ to rank among his best works. 

t is sad (o think we shall miss henceforth this cheer- 
ful voice, and never again grasp the warm, welcoming 
hand; but while the first authors of our country claim 
resp ct, Halleck must be «ver held in reverent and 
gratefal regard. As one of the early truits o: a free 
nation, may not his own elegant, o.t-recited words, in 
a certain +ubordinate sense, appiy also to bim ?— 


** Por thou art Freedom's now, and Fame’s, 
One of the few—the immortal names 
That were not born to die.” 
Jort BENTON. 








Frightful Railroad Disaster in New York 
F State. 


On the 18th of December last a horrible rail- 
way disaster occurred at Big Sister’s Bridge, near the 
town of Angola, in Erie County, N. Y., whereby the two 
rear cars of the through express train from Cleveland, 
bound for New York C ty, with a large cargo of human 
freight, was completely destroyed. Laughing misses 
visiting their friends for Christmas, boys returning from 
school for the holidays, men hastening from the tar West 
to preside at the festive board just one week from that 
awful day, men and women complying with the good 
old fashion of uniting scattered families at the paternay 
hearth on the day of days, Christmas, were ali mangled, 
maimed, destroyed, burnt, and ground to powder, By 
a defect in a rail, which, combined with the action of 
severe frost, rendered it unserviceable, the train was 
thrown off the track down an embankment fifty feet. 
The rear car was set on fire, and of the fifty passengera 
only two escaped alive; the wounded, being unable to 
get out of the fire, were burned to death, and all that 
is left of the car and its freight, so precious to many 
homes all over the land, is a mass of blackened and 
charred remains, in which a@eparate body can hardly 
be distinguished. 

By the assistance of the rest of the passengers the 
flames were subdued before they had worked their fall 
will upon the wreck; but not until the fatal results were 
surely accomplished. 

The physicians of Buffalo volunteered their services, 
and were dispatched to the scene of the disaster by a 
special train, to bind up the wounds of those who escaped 
death, and prepare them for removal tothe city, The 
jal train that brought them to Buffalo reached 
there at twelve o’clock, where the citizens had made 
every preparation to care for their wants. 

This railroad disaster is accompanied by more horri- 
ble circumstances than ever before known in this coun- 
try, and its results are truly sickening to contemplate. 








Tur Nomser or Worps We Use.—The En- 
cyclopedic English language, as we may term it, the 
English of the great dictionaries, contains more than a 
hundred thousand words. And these are only a selec- 
tion out of a greater mass. If all the signs for thought 
employed for purposes of communication by those who 
have spoken and who speak no other tongue than ours 
were brought together, if all obsolete, technical, and 
dialectic words were gathered in, which, if they are not 
English, are of no assignable spoken tongue, the num- 
ber mentioned would be vastiy augmented. Out of 
this immense mass, it has been recroned by careful 
observers, that from three to five thousand answer all 
the ordivary ends of familiar intercourse, even among 
the cultivated; and a considerable portion of the Eng- 
lish-speaking community, including the lowest and 
most ignorant class, never learn to use even 80 many as 
three thousand; what do they acquire, of course, bei 

like the child’s vocabulary, the most necessary part 








the language, signs of the commonest and simplest 
ideas. 
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THE EMPEROR OF AUSTRIA, ACCOMPANIED BY THE EMPRESS EUGENIE AND THEIR SUITE, EXAMIN- 


ING THE FURNITURE OF MARIE ANTOCNETTE, AT TRIANON, VERSAILLES. 


The Emperor of Austria and the Empress | happy Marie Antoinette at Trianon has been scrupu- 
Eugenie Examining the Furniture of | lously preserved intact, and well taken care of, being 
Marie Antoinette, at Trianon, Versailles. | considered to-day as the most interesting sight in Ver- 
This cut, which should have been published a month | gailles, The collection of magnificent furniture, as 
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VISIT OF THE EMPEROR OF AUSTRIA TO THE CRYPT IN THE ROUND CHAPEL, NANCY, FRANCE. 


ago, is one of a series re" resenting the visit of the ; may readily be believed, enhances in value each year 
Austrian King to the Emper »: Napoleon, but the event of | that bears us further from the epoch which they, silent 
the Abyssinian war crow:ied it out of our limited space | witnesses though they be, cannot fail to bring distinctly 
for Furopean illu ations. Te residence of the un- ! before the eye of the visitor. 





es 
‘DAMP EXPLOSION IN THE MINES AT FERNDALE, ENGLAND-—BBINGING THE SURVIVORS 


ABYSSINIAN SOLDIERS. 


Visit otf the Emperor of Austria to the , Visit of the Emperor of Austria to the 
Round Chapel, Nancy, France, Crypt, in the Round Chapel, Nancy. 

In the city of Nancy, France, there isa church called | After viewing the Round Chapel, as pictured, the 

the Round Chapel, which was a source of interest to | Emperor next descended into the crypt or vault for the 











KING KAMEHAMEHA READING THE OPENING ADDRESS TO THE LEGISLATURE IN THE 


the Emperor Francis Joseph, because it contains in its 
vaults the remains of his ancestors. 


represents his majesty examining the church under the | of the church pealed forth a dirge, and the choir sang 
guidance of two prieste. 


PALACE 
OF JUSTICE, HONOLULU, SANDWICH ISLAND. 


| dead, where repose the remains of his ancestors, the 
This illustration | Dukes of Lorraine. As he entered the crypt, the organ 


| afunereal psalm. The French newspapers, in describing 








TO THE ENTRANCE OF THE MINE FOR FRESH ATR. 


KING KAMEHAMEHA LEAVING THE PALACE OF JUSTICE AFTER OPENING THE LEGISLATURE. 
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this scene, declare that when the Emperor returned | 

from the vault, ‘marks of the natural emotion caused 

by this pious homage paid to the memory of his ances- 
tors were plainly visible on the features of his Imperial 

Highness.” The exact truth of which our readers are 

left to judge for themselves. 

The Fire-damp Explosion in the Coal 
Mines at Ferndale. England—Bringing 
the Survivors to the Entrance of the 
Mine for Fresh Air. 
The coal mine of Ferndale, twenty miles from Car- | 

diff, is celebrated for its excellent produce, which com- 

mands a higher price than any other coal. The explo- 
sions of fire-damp in the coal mines of England are as 
regular as the feast of Lord Mayor’s day or the hanging 
in effigy of Guy Fawkes; in fact, a statistician has esti- | 
mated that for every sixteen hundred tons of coal mined | 
in England one human life is lost. Therefore, no one | 
is surprised that another explosion has occurred; but | 

we all can tender our sympathy to the relatives of the , 

unfortunate dead. Our sketch shows the interior of 

the pit near its mouth at the time when the survivors, | 

i.e., those not instantly killed by the explosion, were | 

being brought there for fresh 

air. The whole number kill- 


Islands have been civilized so fast that the moiety of 
the »nhabitants have died from the effect. Their canni- 
bal stomachs could not relish the roast pig of the bar- 
barian white man, and roast missionary got to be too 
expensive, so they left this world where their ancient 
pleasures were denied them, perhaps in search of an 
eternity where they would be better provided for. 


““Wiy Murderer’s Name Is—”’ 


OR, THE WIFE’S REVENGE. 
CHAPTER I, 

Po.tticaL interests so thoroughly absorbed the 
public mind in France during the first months of 
the year 1848—which, it will be remembered, 
was that of the great revolution—that there are, 
perhaps, few persons, even in Paris, who heard of 
or now remember one of the most interesting, 
extraordinary, and dramatic of crimes and trials 
in the annals of the country, the details of which 











I am about to relate and which have been col- 





ed by this last accident is ™ os 

supposed to be from one ROMOA 

hundred and sixty to one 
hundred and seventy-five. 

Abyssinian Soldiers. 
Several weeks ago, in 

speaking of the soldiers of 

King Theodore of Abyssinia, 

a remark of their inferior 

equipment was inserted in a 

general description of the 

cause of the war between 
that potentute and the Brit- 
ish empire. We here give 
an illustration of the Abys- 
sinian troops on the march, 
from a sketch made by an 

Atrican traveler, which can 

be relied on as a correct rep- 

resentation. On entering 

Abyssinia the traveler at 

once perceives that he is in 

the midst of a race supe- 
rior in every respect to all 
the other tribes of Central 

Africa. The negro cast of 

countenance—the stamp of 

Ham’s oppres:ed descend- 

ants—almost disappears on 

the Alpine heights of Ethio- 
pia, and instead of it one 
sees features and symmetry 
of form that may justly be 
termed handsome. In size 
the men are between five 
and six feat ; corpulence is 
very rare; the complexion 
is varied, light brown or 
bronze being the most com- 
mon. The costume of the 

Abyssinian is exceedingly 

simple. Men of rank wear 

a shama, or loose dress of 

white cotton, on their shoul- 

ders, so as to leave the 
hands and arms free to carry 
spear and buckler ; but the 
great chiefs, like the Spartans 

of old, during battle, wear a 

scarlet cloak to conceal from 

the enemy the wounds in- 
flicted in a sharp hand to 
hand conflict. 

Group of Shohos at 
Hamhamo Spring, 
Tekonda Pass, 
Abyssinia. 

These Shobos are a branch 
of the Danakil tribe, who 
inhabit the country between 
the Abyssinian table-land 
and the Rea Sea. They are 
reputed to be incorrigible 
thieves and beggars; but 
while acting as guides to the 
army of invasion they are 
kept in subjection by two 
powerful chiets, who have 
been won over by the al- 
mighty dollar to accompany 
the reconnoitring party. 

Their women are copper. 
colored but comely, with 
pleasing voice and manner, 
and their behavior is mod- 
est, though their dress usu- 
ally consists of a single 
petticoat of two sheep-skins 
sewed together. We intend 
to keep our readers tbor- 
oughly posted on the events 
of this war of liberation, 
nvestigation, and perhaps 
occupation. 
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King Kamehameha 
Leaving the Palace 
of Justice after 
Opening the Legis~ 
lature. 

We have here a view of the 
style in which the king of 
these lately barbarous isles travels in state, with a view 
of the Palace of Justice. The four immense fans which 
are observable in this Picture, as well as in the one im- 
pow poy Sore ee peculiar attributes of royalty, 

se used to keep his majesty cool 
and undisturbed by insects. They ion an boone 
feature on all occasions of state, 


King Kamehameha Reading the Upen. 
ing Address to the Legislature of Hono- 


lulu, Sandwich Islands, in the Hall of 
the Palace of Justice, 


i THE grandsons of the Savages who roasted and ate 
Captain Cook, the protégé of Lord Sandwich, to-day 
dress in European style, drink English beer and French 
brandy, and listen to Sermons from Boston mission- 
aries as well as the veriest man of the world. Nor only 
so—they have a Legislature, ana a king that addresses 
that Legislature on the occasion of its opening, sending 
ina message, with recommendations to the law-makers 
which are as well listened to and profited by as the 
messages of our own Presidents have been, This great 
change has taken place yery rapidly. The Sandwich 


, Genoese, 





lected trom the journals of the day, from personal 
recollections and certain private data and notes 
which have been placed at my disposal. 

In the diligence from Marseilles, which drove up 
to the station in Paris at seven o’clock on the 
morning of the 20th of October, 1847, were two 
ladies, who, from an indescribable something in 
manner, were evidently foreigners. Both were | 
young, and one was marvelously beautiful, 
while at the same time her face was full of con- 
tradictions ; her brow was pure and cloudless; | 
her blue eyes melting in their tenderness, but her | 
rich red lips and heavy dark eyebrows revealed 
an amount of energy and determination rarely | 
seen in a female face. Her hair was lustrous 
in its blackness, and framed a face whose ex- | 





| quisite oval contour would have shamed even | 


Perugino’s virgins. A daughter of the sunny | 
land of Italy you would have pronounced her at | 
the first glance, and rightly, for Julia was a | 


' 


| to consider yourself my maid. 


Yet these two Italians were apparently familiar 
with Paris, and expecting friends to meet them 
on their arrival. At first they looked out anxiously 
from the windows of the diligence, and then Julia 
descended from the vehicle, and entered the 
waiting-room in search of the person who should 
have welcomed her ; but her errand was fruitless ; 
and with a chagrined air she returned to her | 
companion. 

“He is not here!” she exclaimed ; “‘ how very | 
strange !” 

Patience, signora, he will come.” 

“Patience! It is very well to counsel patience. 
when I have not seen him for two months, and | 
when I expected to have embraced him‘a thousand 
times before this!” 

‘* Madame, your husband must be with you in a | 
moment.” 

“Madame? Marietta speak to me here as you | 
do in Genoa ; you are my foster-sister, my coun- 
trywoman, my companion. I will not allow you | 
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The two women then looked inquiringly at each 
other, and Julia asked, ‘‘ What should be done ?” 

‘* We will take a carriage and drive to your hus- 
band’s home.” 

** But suppose we pass him on the way ?” 

‘* We shall see him, or in case that we miss him, 
we will leave word here that we have started, and 
he will immediately follow us.” 

As Julia entered the carriage a deep sigh eu- 
caped her, and Marietta inquired: 

**What is the matter, mia cara ?” 

** Alas!” was the reply, “I had counted upon 
so. much happiness on re-entering on his arm, the 
house where oar married life was so delightiully 
spent.” 

“Well, dear mistress, in a few moments you 
will be re-united.” 

‘*T know it, Marietta, and yet I cannot avoida 
strange feeling of anxiety. How slowly the horses 
move |” 

Little by little, however, as they drove along 
the boulevard, the ani- 
mated scene, the delight- 
ful weather, dissipated 
Julia’s uneasiness, and re- 
stored her wonted spirits, 
Suddenly the carriage left 
the boulevard, and turned 
into the Rue de la Paix, 
KI and stopped at the door 
tL pA i of No. 6, 

will | ] | | Hl (ili Julia’s first movement 
| ema | ii Hi) was to glance up at the 
I ill | Mi ill windows on the first floor. 
aT *“Not open yet!” she 
cried; ‘‘ the lazy fellow, 

he is sleeping still!” 

And without paying fur- 
ther heed to her com- 
panion, she sprang from 
the carriage, passed the 
concierge without a word, 
ascended the stair, and 
with an eager hand rang 
the bell. 

Several seconds elapsed, 
and yet her summons re- 
mained unanswered. A 
second peal, and still the 
door was unopened. 

“Just as I- supposed,” 
said Julia to herself, ‘‘ he 
has gone to meet us, and 
we have passed one ano- 
ther on the way.” 


So she descended the 
stairs hastily, and in- 
quired when her husband 
had left the house, 

The concierge poured 
forth his congratulations 
on madame’s sate return, 
and replied, ‘That he 
had not seen monsieur 
that morning.” 

** Did he say nothing as 
he went out?” Julia in- 
quired. 

* But he has not gone 
out, madame.” 

“Then, why does he 
not answer the bell?’ 

**Perhaps madame did 
not pull with sufficient 
force. I will return with 
her.” 

**Come,” said Julia, and 
she sprang up the staiis 
a second time, and rang 
the bell with all her pow- 
er. Still no sound from 
within. 

**Very strange!” mur- 
mured the concierge, 
“particularly as mon- 
sieur expected you, ma- 
dame.” 

** Ah, then, he received 
my letter ?” 

“Two days ago.” 

‘* He is evidently on his 
way to the office of the 
diligence,” said Marietta ; 
**T will call a carriage 
and seek him there ;” and 
as Julia assented, her 


HAT 
} 





|. 


4 


WH} 
i 


it 





companion sprang into @ 














vehicle, and drove away. 
There was nothing for 
the young wife to do but 
wait. She would notenter 
the room of the concierge, 
but paced restlessly up 





MY MURDERER’S NAME IS———‘‘ NEAR THE BED, HALF RECLINING AGAINST THE. MATTRESS, WAS A MAN WELTERING IN HIS BLOOD.” 


Hark! I hear |} 
carriage-wheels ; it must be my husband,” 
But the lovely face was again clouded with dis- | 
appointment, as a stranger alighted from the | 
vehicle, and Marietta suggested that Julia’s letter | 
announcing their return might not have been re- 
ceived. Her mistress shook her head, saying that | 
she herself had posted it several days previously- 

** Well, then, Mr. Vidal has perhaps overslept 
himself. Did he not write you a few days since 
that he had been obliged to discharge his valet, 
and possibly he may not yet have replaced him?” 

**He never could have overslept himself when | 
he was expecting me. Ah, Marietta, you do not 
know how dearly he loves me,” said Julia, with a 
smile which displayed ‘the most beautiful of 
teeth. 

This convessation, which was carried on half in | 
French, half in Italian, was interrupted by the | 
baggage-master, who speedily examined and 
passed their trunks. | 


and down the front of tLe 
house, glancing constant- 
ly at those mute win- 
dows. After close inspection she came to the 
conclusion that the inner curtains were still 
drawn, and that her husband’s room must be 
in complete darkness. He evidently had not 
risen then. She hastened into the concierge’s 
room ; a locksmith must be found at once, and 
the door forced! Five minutes afterward and the 
locksmith was on the spot, and at the same mo- 
ment Marietta returned from the station and 
shook her head in reply to Julia’s anxious glance. 

The locksmith asscended the stairs, followed by 
the whole party. 

“You will have great trouble in forcing the 
door,” said the concierge. “Monsieur has a 
safety bolt.” 

To the great surprise, however, of the concierge, 
the bolt had never been shot—the door was not 
even closed with the double lock, but yielded to 
the man’s first effort. Julia rushed into the apart- 
ment, passed through the antechamber, the 
dining and drawing-rooms, which were in th®’* 
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accustomed order. Going on, she entered the 
the door of which stood pe 
Suddenly Marietta heard a <9 tore 5 

She hastened forward, and in the mi lo of the 
Shamber lay Jn ia in a faint upon the floor, while 
near the bed, balf reclining against the mattress, 
was & man weltering in his olood—s man mur 
isred. 

Cn 20 open portfolio, the pocketbook of a broker 
~-fn I'rance a peculiar red pocketbook fs used by 
achange-brokers—were these words, written in 
blood: 

“Julia, avenge mo! My murderer’s name 





Death hod arrested the hand of the viotim at 
tbe moment whendt was about to trace the name 
of the assassin. 

It remaine) only for the acumen of the law to 
complete the sentence. 


CHAPTER Il. 


Oy course the first thing to be done, in order 
to discover the murderer, was to inquire minutely 
into the details of the life of the victim, and we 
will follow the officials in these investigations : 

Maurice Vidal was torn in Nantes, France, in 
March, 1815, and, consequently, at the the time 
of his death, wae about thirly-two years of age. 
He bad reside! in Puris for about twelve years, 
aud had made a lar’e fortune “on ‘change,” 
throngh bis intelligence and untiring energy and 
activity. After serving a brief apprenticeship in 
a broker’s office, he hac soon mastered the details 
of financial operations, and began business for 
himself, and enjoyed the reputation, at the time 
of Lis death, of being the largest and most ac- 
credited operator in stocks in a!l Paris, During 
the ten previous years lis face was seen at every 


ball and every fé/e, aud many a time, at six in the | 


marning, his friends would part from him, leaving 
him worn down with fatigue, dis eyelids heavy 
with sleep, yet at office-hours he was apparently 
perfectly rested, and as clear in mind and as ready 
to attend to business, as if be bad had the usual 
amount of sleep. In a word, he was @ man 
of pleasure, but one who always made pleasure 
secondary to business. The wealthiest and most 
distinguis!.ed opened wide their doors to him, and 
his opportunities for marrying were of the most 
brilliant, but he remained proof against the 
charms of the sex, until his visit to Genea, in 
1846, when lis friends learned with surprise that 
a lovely italian had been made his wife, 

His only reply to the expressions of astonish- 
ment on the part of his triends on his thus re- 
Anquishing his i dependence, was: 

**T adore her; and she loves mo,” 

In fact, never was a marriage contracted under 
tarte favorable auspices. Maurice and Julia were 
perfectly devoted to each other, and were so 
entirely happy within themselves that they never 
went into society, and few, even of his most inti- 
aoate friends were presented to the beautitul bride, 
From time to time some of these would inquire : 

“ Well, Maurice, does tlie honeymoon still last ?” 
yod Maurioe’s invariable reply was: 

“Tam the Lappiest and most fortunate man in 
vse world!” 

This state of things had existed for a year, and 
aight have continued forever, had not Julia 
received a summons to Genoa. Her mother was 
dangerously ill, and wished to see her once moro, 
Maurioe allowed har to leave, acoompanied only by 
‘wWarietta, the corapanion and friend of her child- 
hood, whom she had brouglt with her from Genoa 
wt the time of her warriaye. Why did he not go with 
kor? Because she started almost at a moment’s 
actice, and, at the time, expected to have been 
absent oniy a week instead of two montis, Bo- 
aides, it was Maurice Vidal’s {ate to remain in 
Paris, to die by the hand of an assassin, 

Possessed of this information, it was impossible 
%or the officers of justive to suppose that Julia’s 
“susband Lad been murdered through revenge, 

What enemies coud a young man make who 
ad devoted ten years of his life to honorable 
labor and high-toned amusements and pleasures ? 

He had wounded the sensibilities of no ono, 
and had never betrayed o single confidence, Hie 
frank and open manners and address had won for 
him hosts of friends; and although of a hasiy 
temper, and exact and even hard in money-mat- 
ters, still he had always been ctriotly just, 

Had his marriage inspired jealousy or envy? 
The officers, unwiliing to neglect a single detail 
which might throw light on the mysterious affair, 
inquired particularly into everythmg connected 
with it, and found that Julia bad been the first 
gerious love of Mauriow Vidal's life, and was the 
only woman who had ever had the slightest claim 
upon him, On the other hand, he had married 
ber without having to contend with or rival any 
man, and with the full consert and approval of 
ber family. All this ascertained, the most natural 
conclusio: was that theft bad been the motive of 
the murderer. But had a theft been committed ? 
We will answer this question by giving the private 
notes relating to this matter, to which we have 
been allowed access through the kindness of the 
police agents, and which avoid the dry teohni- 
calities of official reyorts. 


CHAPTER I. 


CONFIDENTIAL NOTES JOINED TO THE OFFICIAL BI 
PORT OF THE COMMISSARY OF POLICE. 


LIyrornusp to-day, 20th October, 1847, at nine 
in the morning, that a crime had been committed 
in the Rue de la Paix, number six, we hastened to 
the spot with our e-eretary, M. Vibert, and a jus- 
tice of the peace, who was with us at the time of 
the announcement, 

When we reacied number six, we found s 
large crowd, wich tie police were vainly endeav- 
oring to disperse, and which retarded our pro- 
gress to the room where the murder had been 
committed. 

There were various rumors afloat among the 
crowd, but all united in averring that the vietim’s 
game was Maurice Vidal, an exchange broker.” 
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“ His wife, a most beautiful Italian,” said some 
one, “has just returned this morning from 4 
journey, and is inconsolable.” 

Some affirmed that the murderer had been ar- 
rested, others that there was no suspicion as to 
who had committed the crime, 

In ascending the stairs we heard the following 
eolloguy : 

“It was, perbaps, bis wife who did the deed. 
These Italians are capable of any enormity.” 

“Impossible; she is said to have adored her 
husband ; besides, she was not here at the time.” 

“ Oh, as to that, an accomplice may have stab- 
bed him,” 

After giving orders to the police to clear the 
house, and olose the doors, we passed through 
the ante-room, the dining, and drawing-rooms, 
and finally entered a charming little library. 

Two women already occupied it, and were evi- 
dently in such deep affliction that our entrance 
had not been remarked by them. 

“‘Oourage, courage, my dear Julia! Remember, 
you must live to avenge him,” said one to the 
other, as she knelt at her side. 

Suddenly the woman addressed rose and cried : 

“Yes, I will avenge him! By heaven, I swear 
it!” and her eyes kindled as she spoke. 

The justice of the peace murmured in my ear: 

“This woman's grief is real, I attach no im- 
portance tv the rumor we heard on the stairs.” 

My opinion coincided with his ; but my secreta- 
ry, who is wondrously acute, did not share our 
confidence, and considered the expression of 
Madame Julia’s grict too exaggerated and theatri- | 
calto be genuine. We reminded him, that, in | 
this respect, much allowance must be made for | 
the fact of her Italian origin. Still, he was ur. | 
convinced, and watched her closely, as we exam- | 
ined carefully the different rooms, which, we were | 
assured by Madame Vidal’s companion, had not 
been in any way disturbed since their arrival. 

I append the result of our investigations: 

1, The two doors of the library, or office, com- 
municating respectively with the library, parlor, 
and bed-room, were tound open, and in the entire 
suite of rooms the outer-door was the only one 
found closed, and that one was secured neither by 
bolt nor lock, It would appear, therefore, that 
the murderer had simply closed that door on 
leaving. 

2. Two chairs overturned in the middle of the 
library, and a candelabras lying on the floor, indi- 
cated that here had taken place the first strug- 
gle, Did the assassin give tho fatal blow here, 
and did Maurice stagger into his bed-room after- 
ward? Or, after first taking refuge in the libro. 
ry, was he followed into the sleeping-room and 
there murdered? 

This latter supposition appears to be the more 
natural, as after a minute’s investigation not o 
single blood-stain was found in the library. 

In order to determine the important question, 
whether robbery had been committed after the 
assassination, we opened every drawer. 

They were all looked and in perfect order, with 
one exception, in which the key remained, and 
which contained twenty-five louis in gold, 

There were papers scattered about the drawer, 
which we replaced after examination, and shut 
up securely, We found in no other room any re- 
ceptacie for money, bonds, or securities. 

As we were about to enter the bed-chamber, 
Madame Vidal escaped from her companion, and 
wished to fallow ua, 

We explained to her, as delicately as possible, 
that her presence would impede our operations, 
and that, forthe sake of justice, she must allow 
us pertect liberty of action, 

She listened to our arguments and re-seated 
herself on the sofa, This woman appears to be 
endowed with supernatural energy and control. 

Even Vibert’s opinion of her is changing. 

The following is the exact condition in which 
we found the bed-chamber : 

To the left on entering, was a little rosewood 
table, 

Two paces further on, an arm-chair crimsoned 
with blood, 

There were, also, spots upon the carpet in front 
of the chair. Doubtless the victim was stabbed 
here,’ but did not die immediately, and had snuffi- 
cient strength to drag himself for a short dis- 
tance, probably with the view of summoning as- 
sistance 





The stains of blood were all in tho vicinity of 
the windows, and plainly indicated the direction of 
Maurice Vida.'’s tottering footsteps. 

When he reached the window, one of his stain. 
ed hands clutcbed at the curtain, There are ev- 
idences too, that he endeavored to open the fast- 
ening of the windows; and we also found traces 
of his making an effort to break the glass, but 
his strength was app:rently unequal to the tesk. 

After giving up all hope of making himself 
heard, his next object appears to have been re- 
venge on his murderer, 

Maurice Vidal must then have sought writing 
materials, and perceiving his memorandum book | 
on a table near his bed, must have dragged him- | 
self to that spot. 

lt was easy to follow him in this distance of 
two yards. He steadied himself by clutching at 
the legs of the table, then raising himself slightly, 
he found the book of which he was in search. Ho 
wrote by the light of a candle standing on the 
table, But the darkness which precedes death 
creeping over him, he fancied, doubtless, that his 
pencil would not mark, and after dipping it in the 
blood welling up from hie wound he traced these | 
words : 

“Julia, avenge me. My murderer's name is—” 

He could not continue. He probably experienced | 
a sonse of suffocation, and the pencil and book 

from his hand. He made s supremo 
effort, straightened himself up, and battied with | 
death, but ineffectually ; for he fell back speedily, 
reclining partially upon the mattress and par- | 
tially upon the floor. It was thus we found him. 
This, sr, is the result of my personal. investi- 
gations, which I baye the bonor to remit to you | 





according to order. I handed in yesterday my 
official report. 
Then followed the signature. 


TWOE TO EXAMINE THE BODY OF THE VICTDL 


1. Mavnicz Van was wounded wit a sharp 
instrument. 

2. An instrument known as a knife, 
and found beneath a table in the library, where 
the murderer must have thrown it after the fatal 
deed, corresponds exactly with the shape and 
size of the wound, 

8. The blow was mortal; ‘it made a deep in- 
cision in the region of the heart, Nevertheless, 
as the wound was so very narrow, the victim 
might well have lived a few seconds, and been 
finally overcome by internal hemorrhage. 

4. No other wound was found upon the body. 
One blow sufficed, but it must have been dealt by 
& most powerful hand, or else by a person deeply 
enraged, to whom anger lent almost superhuman 
strength, as the knife, which was very blunt, 
could only have been driven into the breast under 
one of these two exceptional ciroumstances. 

5. The death must have taken place, judging 
from the rigidity of the corpse, eleven or twelve 
hours before the crime was discovered—that is to 
say, about half-past nine, 

6. Maurice Vidal could not have committed 
suicide; and, endeavored, by the writing on his 
memorandum book, to have diverted suspicion, 88 
the blow was struck from above by a much taller 
person than the victim, or else while the latter 
was stooping. In using upon himself the knife 
found, Maurice Vidal could not have inflicted a 
similar wound, 

Here followed the physician's signature, 





CHAPTEB [V, 

EXTRACT FROM THE JODICIAL INTBRROGATION TO 
WHICH THE CONCIERGE WAS SUBJECTED ON THE 
ARRIVAL OF THE JUSTICE OF THE PEACE IN THE 
CHAMBER WHERE THE MURDER WAS COMMITTED, 


Q. Wuen did you first learn of this murder? 

A. An hour since, 

Q. Did anything particular ocour during yester- 
day afterioon and night ? 

A. Notning, sir. 

Q. Did you hear no nolse or sound ? 

A. 1 was in my room all the evening with my 
brother-in-law, a fellow-concierge, my wife, and 
her cousin. We took our coffee and cigars to- 
gethor, and amused ourselves until eleven at 
night, and none of us saw or heard anything un- 
usual, 

Q. At what hour did Mr. Vidal return home? 

A. At half-past seven; after his dinner. 

Q. Did you speak with him ? 

A. Yes, sir ; to inquire whether he required my 
attendance. But he wished for nothing, as he 
said he should only write a few lotters and retire 
carly, as be expected to meet Madame Vidal at 
the diligence office early in the morning. I in- 
quired if I should awaken him, but he replied 
tuere was no need, as under the circumstances he 
should be sure to rise early, 

Q. You had taken charge of the cleaning of the 
rooms for several days, 1 believe? 

A. Yes, sir; I went up in the mornings to re- 
ceive monsieur’s orders, and then did not see him 
again usually until he came home for the night. 

Q. Did Mr. Vidal receive many visitors ? 

A. But few, sir, and always the same persons, | 
who used to talk with*him for a few moments on 
business, and then hasten away. 

Q. Then you bave seen no strangors lately in- 
quiring for Mr. Vidal? 

A. Excuse me, sir; the day before yesterday a 
stranger called at about five o’clock. He was a 
tall, fair, young man, very handsome and dis- 
tinguished-looking, but with a wearied expression. 
On learning that Mr, Vidal was not at home, and 
would not probably be in during the day, he 
seemed annoyed, and promised to call early on 
the following morning. 

Q. Did he return? 

A. No, sir. 

Q. Are you quite sure ? 

A. Yes, sir; I even mentioned the matter to 
Mr. Vidal, who repued, “I am not particularly 
anxious to sce him.” 

Q. You know his name, then, and you mentioned 
it to Mr. Vidal? 

A. No, sir; but I described him so accurately 
that Mr. Vidal knew to whom I referred. 

Q. Are you sure this person did not come 
here again last evening ? 

A. I certainly did not see him. 

Q. Should you be able to identify him ? 

A. With the utmost ease, 

Q. Have you examined the poignard knife found 
in the study, and with which the murder was evi- 
dently committed ? 
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to his care, either for sale or transfer, it is well 
Known that Mr. Vidal was always in the habit of 
depositing them at once in the bank or with Mr, 
Armand, who has at this moment on deposit num 
erous railway shares. 

Mr. Vidal acted as agent for few persons, and 
for these he had long done business, and aa they 
absorbed all his time, he rarely extended his cor- 
nection. This unwillingness to enlarge his bust 
ness was generally attributed to a heavy loss 
which he had sustained in 1845, through the ab« 
sconding of a Mr. Blondeau, when he had to make 
good some heavy differences. 

Another person, known on ’Change ag Albert 
Savari de Montbrise, it is said, has been about 
fifty thousand france in debt to Mr. Vidal for the 
last three years. This liability gave rise during 
the preceding year to a painful scene. 

Mr. Vidal, perceiving his creditor ‘‘on ‘Ohange,* 
walked up to him, and said: 

“Sir, when a man does not make good his 
losses, and disappears on the day of payment, he 
should not show his face in this place.” 

“Sir,” coldly responded Mr. Savari, “I did not 
ask for your advice.” 

“I will give you more than advice—you shall 
have a lesson to-day. I will put you out of the 
door, and henceforth forbid your coming into the 
Exchange.” 

This threat might have been executed, although 
Mr. Savari was a much taller man chan his credi- 
tor, but fortunately frienda interfered, and the 
matter was compromised by Mr. Savari’s signing 
bills to the amount of fifty thousand frances, which 
must fall due during this month of October. It 
would appear that Mr. Vidal never negotiated 
these notes, but kept them in his own possession, 

“TI know that they wil] not be paid on matur- 
ing,” he said recently to Mr. Bostain, who fur« 
nished us with this information. ‘I doubt if it 
would be worth while to prosecute Mr. Savari, as 
the law of France does not recognize the debts of 
the Exchange; but I will at least have the satis. 
faction of bringing an action against him, for his 
bad faith and insolence have exhausted my 
patience. I have lost money through many other 
persons, but,” said he, with great bitterness, 
“never under the same circumstance as in this 
case, and I await impatiently the moment when I 
oan tell him my opinion of him.” 

This, sir, is all the information which I have 
been able to obtain, Should I gain any further 
intelligence I will hasten to advise you, There is 
the most intense excitement “ on Change” about 
the murder of Mr. Vidal, who was generally liked, 
and above all highly respected. 


While all these investigations were being made, 
poor Julia Vidal sat alone in Ler desolate bome, 
a prey to the most profound grief. In one mo- 
ment she had fallen from the highest heaven of 
delight into the deepest and most hopeless abyss 
of misery. Returning atter a long absence to her 
home, full of impatience, of enthusiasm, and of 
expectation, she was suddenly and without a 
moment’s warning, brought face to face with 
crime and death. Those arms which she liad exe 
pected to enfold her lay prone and nerveloss ; 
the heart which she had expected to have felt 
beating on her own, was now cold and still; and 
those lips which once responded so ardenuly to 
her kisses, were pale and rigid now. 

It 18 sad enough to part with those we love 
after the mind has been prepared by illness for 
death, after the dear head has been pillowed on 
our breasts, and the last blessing been received; 
but to leave a man full of strength, and health, 
and love, and return to find him dead through a 
murderer’s hand—oh, it was terrible—terrible! 
And Julia, perhaps, felt the blow more acutely, 
inasmuch as she had to bear her sorrow alone, 
No mother, no family to comfort ler, no one save 
Marietta. Friends in Paris she had none, for in 
the egotism of her love she had been unwilling 
to form relations which would separate her a sine 
gle hour from her husband, Could she even have 
had the satisfaction of weeping and praying bée 
side her dead. But no, even the poor corpse 
longed not to her, but to justice, . 











Christmas Eve and Christmas 
Evening. 


Hiax up in an attic room, with only one dormer 
window, lived a lame cobbler. It was in an old 
house, painted yellow, and ence there had been a 
wide yard before it, covered with grass, filled with 
lilac and rose-bushes, and shaded by some great 
apple-trees. But now the trees and flowers and 
grass were all gone, and where they had been, 
stood a block of uigh brick houses, with bulging 
fronts and balconies, So there was no way of 
getting to the cobbler’s attic but through an arch- 
way, which was shut from the street by an iron 
gate; and a row of handsome houses, which 





A. Yes, sir; it was I who first perceived it be- 
neath the table, and who pointed it out to the | 
volice, 
Q. This poignard did not probably belong to 
Mr. Vidal? 

A. On the contrary, sir, it was always on his 
writing-lable, and was frequently used by him as 


| @ paper-cutter, 


Q. Reflect well upon what you are asserting. 
This is a matter of the utmost importance. 

A. Do not fear, sir. I am certain of what I say; 
bosides, Madame Vidal, Mademoiselle Marietta 
and all of Mr. Vidal’s friends, are familiar with 
this poignard knife, 





CONFIDENTIAL NOTES HANDED IN BY THE CHIEF 


turned their backs proudly upon the tenant-house 
(which had been an old dwelling long before 


they were built or thought of), in spite of them- 


selves did it some good after all, for they kept out 
the dust and deadened the endless roar of the 
cabs and omnibuses, the wagons and drays and 
carriages that continually whirled and rattled 
along the busy street. 

The cobbler’s wife had lighted the lamp, but 
she had not put down the curtain, so the little girl 
who stood at a back window of ono of the tall 
brick houses could look directly in. She had come 
up-stairs to lay away her hat and fur cape by the 
light which streamed up from the hali below, and 
made a dim sort of twilight in the room; and 
stopping as she passed her window, she saw the 





OF POLICE OF THE EXCHANGE. 


Ar the time of his death, Maurice Vidal oould | 


not have had any valuable securities in his house. 


| The preceding day he had placed thirty thou- 


sand francs of his late earnings and savings in 
the bands of a Mr. Armand to invest in real estate 
in the name of his wife. 

As for the deeds which had been committed 


eobbler’s boy, with eyes the color of sloes, and 
hair like thistle-down, looking from h's. There 
was not light enough for him to see her, although 
she could see everything in the attic-room plainly, 
‘go near and yet so far.” The floor was 
bare, but a little clock stood upon the mantel and 
some pictures in wooden frames bung about on 
| the white wads, so the people could not be very 
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poor, The cobbler worked at his bench in the 
corner ; she could see him drawing out his arm 

and she knew he was sewing shoes; and the cob- 
bler’s wife was getting supper. Only @ corner of 
the table-cloth was in sight, but she could see the 
tea-pot on the stove, and the cobbler’s wife when 
she took the bread from the oven. Then the boy 
went away from the window and the cobbler from 
his corner, and she could only see on the wall the 
funny shadows they made in eating and drinking. 

“Annie, where are you? Come, tea is ready, 
calied her mother from below. 

“TI have been watching the nicest people; the 
man makes shoes, and there is a boy just as big 
as IT am. Ob, mamma, may I take him in my 
boots to be mended to-morrow? They are ripped 
awfully!” she exclaimed, rushing into the dining- 
room as oxcited as though she had at least a new 
Garibaldi for her doll. ' 

“ What is it, dear? Don’t talk so fast,” replied 
her mother. 

Annie tried to explain, but her mouth by that 
time was full of toast, and she was harder to 
understand than before, 

“Aman who mends shoes, mamma; and he 
lives in the wooden-house down the archway, and 
can he mend my boots to-morrow? Do please say 
‘Til sce ;’ don’t say ‘No,’” said she, at last, more 
plainly. 

Her mother smiled, and said she would see, and 
Annie made up stories about the cobbler to her 
doll all the evening, and then went to bed and 
dreamed about the people in the attic, 

In the morning she was awakerf@d by the sound 
of hail rattling against the windows, and the wind 
howling and shrieking around the corner like a 
mad wolf. . 

“Oh, dear me!” said she. ‘Now I can’t go 
and see the cobbler! I know my mother won't 
let mo if I ask her, though it isn’t but such o 
little bit of a way.” 

80 she contented herself with putting back the 
window-curtain and peeping across; but because 
there was no lamp in the attic-room she could not 
see much but the bird-cage at the window, and 
the little boy who came once and looked at the 
weather.! Then she nodded a good-morning to 
him, and ran away, and before night she had 
quite forgotten all about the cobbler’s attic; and 
even when the storm, which only lasted a few 
hours, was over, did not remember to ask again 
about her shoes; for something very delightful 
was goipg to happen—going to happen, too, that 
very evening. Because you must know this was 
the day before Christmas, and it is not likely 
Banta Claus would forget the stately brick man- 
sion, whatever he might do about the old tenant- 
house down the court. So there was to be a 
beautiful Christmas-tree in the parlor of the 
house where Annie lived, and all her cousins were 
coming to see it, and you can judge whether 
Annie had time to think of anything else. 

First, there was the cook to inspect as she iced 
raisins, pecled oranges, made cakes, macaroons, 
and jellies. Then there was a dolt to dress in 
holiday suit, and the mysterious packages coming 
in now and then at the hall-door to wonder over ; 
then, best of all, was the tree itself, green and 
glossy, and fragrant with the smell of the woods 
where it had been all summer, with the birds, 
and equirrels, and brown rabbits, It was very 
charming to watch the man who brought the tree 
make it stand firmly in a tub of sand, which 
Annie’s older sisters covered with moss; but it 
was more charming yet to watch the little wax 
tapers and the Christmas gifts being hung upon 
the branches, until there was positively room for 
nothing more, and heaps and heaps of things 
were piled on the piano. 

At last it was evening, and Annie had her curls 
brushed, and her new crimson frock on, and went 
into the front parlor to wait for her cousins; and 
such a host of them as she had! The parlor was 
guite full with tiem all, 

‘*We have got the most splendid Christmas- 
tree you ever saw, and it is crowded and stuffed 
full of things. It is going to be lighted up as 
soon a8 everybody comes, and then we can see it 
and have our presents,” said Annie. 

‘Ts ’at ’e Christmas-tree ?” asked baby Minnie, 
pointing with her fat finger at Annie’s doll, which 
sat up in state in her bamboo chair. 

Then how the children laughed, and said : 

“ How funny!” and “‘ What a little darling!” 

“Minnie never saw a Christmas-tree ; she only 
knows it is something very nice,” explained her 
sister Agatha, in a motherly way, 

** Oh, dear me! how I wish they would open the 
door! I can’t wait,” said cousin Sophy. 

“‘Christmas-trees are nothing; I have seen 
them a hundred thousand times or more, and J 
don’t care at all about seeing it,” replied cousin 
Gertrude, who was not always a very pleasant 
little girl. 

“Ob, Gertrude, what a story! 
you ogme!” exclaimed Agatha. 

But nobody heard Gertrude’s reason, for just 
then the folding-doors rolled back, and the chil- 
dren shouted and jumped with delight at eight of 
the tree, bright with blazing tapers, and gay 
with oranges, and painted eggs, besides toys of 
every kind and description that the ingenuity of 
man could devise or his money buy. It was like 
a bit of Broadway brought into the back 
parlor, there was such a variety of the pretty 


Then why did 





And yet Gertrude pouted and threw up her 
shoulders, saying : 

“ Pooh! this is nothing. I wouldn’t have come 
if I had known everything would be so common. 
It is the homeliest tree I ever saw. My grandpapa 
in the country has a million prettier ones in his 
woods,” 

While she was talking, Uncle Walter took from 
the tree a scarlet-covered book with gilt edges, 
filled with beautifully tinted pictures, and open- 
ing it read: 

‘Gertrude 8, Halling.” 

The little girl condescended to go and get it, 
but she came back to her place with a very ugly 
frown on her face. 

“TI hate books more than I hate anything. 
Horrid old thing, ! won’t touch or look at it.” 

“That ig too bad; I am real sorry, Gerty. 
Wou'd you rather have my dissected picture? 
Santa Claus won’t care if we exchange,” said 
Annie good-naturedly. 

But Gertrude would not be coaxed out of her 
ill-humor, 

“No, I don’t wish to exchange; I hate dis- 
sected pictures worse than I do books; they are 
only meant tor babies, and I’m not a baby,” said 
she, crosser than ever. 

While Gertrude was thus making everybody 
uncomfortable who came near her, just as a rose- 
thorn in your finger makes a pain whenever it is 
touched, baby Minnie’s golden head was darting 
about like a flash of sunlight. Nobody but Ger- 
trude, who was in no mood to be pleased with 
anything, conld help enjoying the little creature’s 
delight, and laughing with her over every new 
treasure that came into her chubby dimpled 
hand, 

And now it was the turn of the cobbler’s boy 
to peep at his neighborhood. The back parlor 
was under Annie’s room, so he could look down 
very well through the lace curtains of the long 
low windows, and see indistinctly the moving 
figures of the children, the gleam of the gilded 
mirrors and picture-frames, and even the brilliant 
Christmas-tree itself. 

“Oh, mother, just look over at the little girl’s 
house! She has got a party, and only see how 
light it is! Mother! mother! Oome and look! 
What is that all on fire with so many things hang- 
ing on it?” 

The mother put down her balls of worsted—she 
knit all manner of bright scarfs and hoods, caps 
and shawls, for sale—and came to the window. 

‘They are having a Christmas party at the big 
house, and that is surely a Christmas-tree to hang 
the children’s presents on.” 

**Oh, mother, why can’t we have a Christmas- 
tree? I’ve got lots of things to hang on it—my 
new shoes, you know, and the bright penny the 
gentleman gave me that came to get his boots 
tapped. Then there’s the tin cup I had when I 
was a baby, and my primer, you know, mother,” 
said the boy, eagerly. 

‘Well, Sammy, dear, I’ll seo what I oan do 
about it to-morrow night—that will be Christmas 
Evening instead of Christmas Eve. The ladies at 
the Hall always had a Christmas-tree for the 
children of the parish, when I was at home in 
Kent, and I'd like to see something like it once 
more, for the sake of old times,” 

The cobbler’s wife sighed as she spoke, not be- 
cause she was homesick, for she and her family 
were much more comfortable than before they 
left the country, and she did not wish to return, 
but the thought of it brought a yearning reuem- 
brance to her mind for the moment of the old 
home and the old friends. She soon, however, 
forgot it, and went back to winding her yarn as 
contented as ever, and Sammy, well satisfied with 
her half-promise, shook the tbhistledown from his 
eyes, and turned again to the window with fresh 
delight. 

Just then Gertrude parted the ourtains a little, 
and seated herself in the deep window-seat to cat 
a saucer of blanc-mange, Then Sammy could see 
very plainly the tree, which had nothing left on it, 
only the lighted tapers, the oranges and colored 
egg-shells, But that was more splendid than 
anything the cobbier’s boy had ever seen, and he 
thought it quite delightful. Little Gertrude, too, 
sitting between the white curtains, where she and 
her handsomely embroidered blue dress showed 
80 plainly before the brightness of the dazzling 
gaslight, looked very charméng, for Sammy could 
not see the pont, which quite spoiled her pretty 
lip, nor hear her say, peevishly : 

‘I don’t like blanc-mange at all. Sophy has a 
cluster of frosted raisins, and I don’t see why my 
mamma won’t give me some!” 

The children’s party was over early, and in spite 
of all the gifts upon the Ohristmas-tree, Santa 
Claus found something more for every little stock- 
ing that night. He even found his way with a ball 
and a pair of mittens into the cobbler’s attic, 

The next day little Annie went to cousin 
Agatha’s to Chistmas dinner, where of course they 
had turkey and plum-pudding, and, what was very 
curious, the turkey had so many wish-bones that 
every child got one upon her plate, 

Annie came home before evening, and going to 
her room just after the lamps were lighted, with 
her hat and cape, saw, aa she did on the other 





night, through the window into the attic-window 


directly opposite. 
“Oh, my cobbler! I forgot all about him,” 


things which had for Gays and weeks beckoned to | gaid she, running to the window. 


the children from the shop windows, and drawn | 


The cobbler’s wife had been very busy the pre- 


the money from the purses of papas and mammas, | vious day, but had found time just at dusk to go 


aunties and uncles, whether they would or no, 
There were quantities for everybody. Each 
Kittle girl had more than she oould hold, and the 


boys had every pocket and both hands full. Balls | 


and books, bright colored tops and gay baskets 
and little Red-ridingloods, puzzles and pictures, 
wire bows and arrows, china dolls, India-rubber 
dolls, paper dolla, large an] small, with dresses 
enough to set np the Empress Eugenie, and 
enough baby-house furniture to furnish all the 
baby-houses in a town like this. These things 
were not a tithe of the whole, 


| out with a package of finished scarfs and another 
|of shoes, to take to the shops for which she 
worked. 

“And I think you may spare a few pennies to 
dress the boy’s Ohristmas-tree,” said the lame 
| cobbler, as she tied on her bonnet, 

His wife nolided, and Sammy fairly squealed 


with joy, making his nose perfeotly flat against | 
the window, as he looked out to catch the first | 


| with regard 


glimpse of ber in the court below on her return. 
On this evening she had just come in, and had 


dow, and as soon as she had put away her bonnet 
and shawl, she screwed her yarn-winder on to the 
Soe Se tte, thus making a Christmae- 


Sammy looked on open-mouthed and eager, 
and Annie, seeing something curious was about 
to happen, looked on also. 

First of all, the cobbler’s wife took a tallow 
candle from a wrapping of brown paper, and 
cutting it into small pieces, with a little wick left 
at the end for lighting, she hung them by threads 
to the window, then proceeded to further adorn 

original tree with one red apple, a few or- 
anges, a jumping-jack, a penny book, a slate and 
pencil, and a sprig of evergreen she had picked 
up in the street. 

At each addition Sammy jumped up and down, 
clapping his hands and shouting till I don’t know 
what the people in the tenement below could 
have thought was happening over their heads. 
Annie, however, understood it all, and she joined 
heartily in the pleasure she could see so plainly. 

“Oh, mamma, please come here. My cobbler’s 
boy is dressing a Christmas-tree! Do just look 
over,” cried she, as she heard her mother coming 
up the stairs, ‘That is his Christmas-tree, and 
I saw everything hung on it my own self, Isn’t 
itfunny? And mayn’t I take him over one of my 
presents, mother? I had such a number, you 
know, and I am sure Nora will go with me,” 

Her mother was very willing, so Annie ran di- 
rectly to select one from her store. 

“I think I will take my Red-Ridinghood 
book ; that is my prettiest present, and he ought 
to have something very. nice, you know, if he has 
but one,” said she, 

Ina few minutes Annie stood with Nora at the 
door of the cobbler’s attic, Nora knooked, and 
Sammy opened it. 

“Here is something Santa Claus sent you,” 
said Annie, “and I wish you a merry Christ- 
mas,” 

Then she turned away quickly, and 'ran down the 
narrow stairs, which were full of crooks and 
turns, and broad landings, across the court, then 
into the archway and through the little gate into 
her own back yard, and so home again. 

But she should have seen the pleasure she left 
behind her in the attic. Sammy was fairly 
speechless at first, but he soon recovered his 
voice, . 

“It was the little girl in the big house, mother, 

I have seen her playing with our cat in the back- 
yard, and with her doll sometimes. And just 
look at what she brought me! It is a nice pres- 
ent, isn’t it, father? A book full of pictures, and 
some verses on every page. 
Oh, little Annie, not all the fruit of your Christ- 
mas-tree gave half the delight of this one offer- 
ing from your generous heart! Little Red-Riding- 
hood went on to Sammy’s Christmas-tree, crown- 
ing it with its scarlet splendor for a moment; but 
he could not spare it from his hands long; and 
besides, it might get burnt or greased from tho 
bits of lighted candle; so he looked the pictures 
over and over again, and spelled out the story 
till bed-time was quite past, then putting it under 
his pillow, went to sleep, the very happiest boy in 
Christendom, 








THE MYSTERIOUS SHIP, 


Tue phenomenon of the mirage is common 
in the Ochotsh and Kamtschatka Seas. > 
The reflection of ships is somet/mes seen above the 


of high hills, presenting the ote appearance 
olaaaie running along through the air in aa inverted 


The vision is so weird and singular as almost to im- 
pape the spectator with the idea that he is in the land 
of spirits. 

On the 2lat of July, 18—, we—that is to say, the crew 
of the whaler Firefly, passed the Kimece Islands, and 
entered the Ochotsh Hea. 

The wind was blowing a gale, and we were there‘ore 
under double-reefed topsails, 

Luckily we had contrived to get to leeward of a num- 
ber of huge detached masses of ice, which otherwise 
must have stoven our vessel in a short time, as there 
was @ which would Lave prevented our steering 
olear of tem. 

The sun was about going down, and its red light 
streamed luridly along the crests of the huge rolling 


#eas, 

Boon, the fog having cleared a little, the mate seemed 
on the point of issuing orders to shake one reef out of 
the raain-topsail, when the man at tie masthead—for 
our kept a man on the lookout—sang out “ Sail 
ol” all hia might, 

To the usual question, “ Where away ?”’ the answer 
was, “ Two points off the weather bow,’ 

Looking in this direction — saw a vessel looming up 
where the fog had cleared a » in the midst of tie 
drifting maases of ice to windward. The mist was too 
thick for us to make out the stranger very distinctly, 
but while we were still looking at ber the masthead 
man she showed signals of distress, 

This announcement created much excitement among 
the crew. We all crowded around the rails while the 
captain hastened to procure his glass. 

“Ay,” said he, r @ moment's survey, “sabe evi- 
dently has been stoven, and is going down.” 

* We'd better beat up to her then,” said the mate, 
“We can do it in @ ew tacks,” 

“ No,” was the curt reply ; ‘1 can’t pee the time, 

1 don’t care to crowd wy craft with another 
veasel’s crow. They have boats and can take to them.” 

The mate and the other officers shrugged their shoul- 


ders. 

“Surely,” said the first officer, “you will not leave 
those r fellows to go down. It will be @ lasting dis- 
grace tous. Their boats can hardly live in the midst 
of that ice, with such # sea running.’ 

“J am master of my own craft,” said the captain 
angrily, ‘‘and shall do as I please.” 

At moment # flash was seen and the booming of 
a gun was heard, fired by the stranger as if she were 








sure enough, we be- 
throuch the mist and 
us at @ great rate, remarkable height 
of her masts, the ‘normous breadth of he> canvas, and 
the huge dimensions of hr hull and boats, all af which 
bore a peculiar dim, unearthiy aspect, us very 
much, Upon ber foreto ‘ant cross-irees 8 
look-out swung hither ither with every roll of the 
ship. The size of this man seemed equal to that of a 
Patagonian sa’ , and as every part of his face, 
Herd agg ay] “= 7 and a flowing beard, was 
0 ® mis presen: pect at once 
be and terrivle, ¥ adage 7 
ecp off!” howled Captain Russel to the man 

the helm. “ Up with the helm lively, ar we’il be afoul 
of that ship!” 
P- ee aay te when, 

smay, the s' eer also kept off, as if captain 
realy dered olan Rese, eunhing 

o oy!" re tain Russel, trem 
every limb. ‘“ What are yen about there ?” “4 
enum was po reply; but the stranger came steadily 


“Luff!” shrieked our captain, with whi 
the man at the wheel. “ Bor heaven's sake, lente” » 
ou it is!’ answered the man, and down weat his 


a vessel came up, however, the stranger also did 

3 an at Siew is meer oried A Sanat third mate. 
ermine run ato May 

help us if he does!" 7 pal 

Again we kept off, and again the other ship did the 
fame. She was now ly twenty fath distant, 
and a collision seemed inevitable, 

With a hoarse shriek of dismay, our men rushed aft, 
believing that their doom was sealed. If run down by 
the huge vessel approaching us, we could not hope to 
escape with our lives in such a gale as now was raging, 

Meanwhile, on came the antic earer, 
ee aan! And now we crouched, expecting the 


fear 
Mivute after minute however, and still the 
ondering, we then rose 
stranger had disap- 





py any T ghee place, 
our feet, and perveived that the 
peared! 


‘Good heavens!” howled our superstitions oaptatn, 
Tale, Wuepe the epestoeed the can akan Teheaee 
cl was the one W , 
sink in the ice fmt notion A are. om 

And he fell upon the deck in a swoon. 

When restored to his senses, he was informed by our 
mate—a very intelligent man—that the vessel which 
had been seen was simply a mirage—a shadow—the 
mags nified reflegtion of our own vessel in the must, as 
n &@ mirror, 

The mate had proved this upon the 
—_ ae the ue ¥ of pn ge | He hed then 
seen own form reflected upon the nighthwad of the 
stranger, just before she venined. 

When we reached the Sandwich Islands s month 
later, we learned that the vessel which our had 
deserted in her distress, was the Mount V: stoven 
by the ice, Mer crew took to the boats, and with mush 
difficulty succeeded in preventing their frail vessels 
ib dartighs ten a u Montpelier, 

ylight they were all picked up by the 
a homeward-bound craft, ” ie, 


BIRD-CATCHING SPIDERS, 


Wz have spiders which we designate as big 
and little; but these terms are relative, and we do not 
know whats big spider really is. Von Tachudi shot one 
once in Peru, where it is called the bird-catching spider. 
The back part of the body alone measured two inches. 
Madame Merian, more than a hundred and fifty years 
since, described the habits of these formidable crea- 
tures, which caught and killed with their 
fangs the humming-birds of Surinam, and devoured 
the juices of their bodies. This marvelous story had 
been treated with derision as a ‘traveler's tale,” till 
Mr. Bates’s eleven yeurs’ experience on the shores of 
the Amazon confirmed the astounding fact. He sayss 
“The species was myvale avicularia, or one very 
allied to it. The individual was nearly two inches in 
length of body, but the legs expanded seven inches* 
avd the entire body and legs were covered with coarse 
gray and reddish hairs, I was attracted by a move- 
ment of the monster on a tree-trunk; it was close be- 
neath @ deep crevice in the tree, across which was 
stretched a dense white web. The lower of tha 
web was broken, and two smal! birds, fin of the 
sige of the English siskin, were entangled in its web, 
One of them was quite dead, the other lay under the 
body of the spider, not = dead, but was smeared 
with the filthy liquor or saliva exuded by | = monster.” 
After this there can be no difficulty in believing that a 
spider of these gigantic dimensions could make s tiny 
hamming-bird its prey. One day Mr. Bates saw one of 
these enormous spiders with a cord round its body, 
while @ child, belonging to a native Indian’s family, 
was leading it about like a dog. ‘Some of the Hunter 
spiders are monstrous hairy creatures, measuring aix 
inches across. Some construct, among the tiles or 
thatoh of houses, deps of gy See web, which in 
texture resembles fine muslin. ese spiders are often 
seen crawling over the walls of houses. Others baila 
their nests in trees, and in the night crawl out and 
attack birds in their nests, 











Orntary or Necro Mrvysrrersy.—Immedi- 
ately after the battle of Platteburg, while the country 
was in a whirl of joyous excitement -onsequent upon 
the navion’s viciories, the managers of the theatre at 
Aiban , N. Y,, aunounoed, among other attractions for 
the evening’s entertainment, an origins) song in char- 
acter, e) titled ‘*The Battle of Platisburyz,”’ by one of 
the company. The house was moderately filled, and 
was immensely astonished when, on the rising of the 
curtain at the appointed tine, there appeared, dressed 
and colored to suit, a perfect repregentation of a full 
blooded African. The excitement, which was now in» 
tense, was not in the Jeast «liayed by the singing, to an 
origins) air, equal, for its negro p cullarities, to the 
best of Fosier’s m: lodies, the song of which the follow. 
ing is the opeving verse: 

“ Back side Albany stan’ Lake Champlain, 

Little pond half fall o’ water; 
Plattebu'g, (oo, stan’ clog: upon de mein, 

Town smal now, but biguer, dough, berearter, 
On Lake Champlain Uccie Sam be set he boat, 

An’ Massa Macdonough he sail ’em, 
Wuile Genera! Macomb makes Piattso 

Wid soldiers whose couraye nebber 

As the song proceeded, in detail with the incidents of 
he battle, aud the final success of the "Ye 

y, 





he home, 
"em. .” 


the excitement increased to the best intensit. 
the enthusiasm became uvdontrol ». As the curtain 
i Jed, shouts, cheeis and encores were blended in 





impatient of our tardiness in rendering her assist . 
She was evidently sinking tast, for her signal was now 
moving retdly up and down. 

All the endeavors of the mate and his officers to per- 
suade the captain to go to the assistance of the unfor- 
tupates proved of no avail. He wou d stir neither tack 
nor sheet; and so we continued on our course, leaving 
the other crait to her doom. The tog nm thickening 
soon shut ber out from our sight; but for a long time 
after we could hear the shouts and crics .f her crew. 

We on our course for about a week, when we 
an im Shanter’s Bay, where we found plenty ot 
whales, 


Russel’s conscience, in spite of his 





sucorss 
to a vessel in one season, evidently gave 
him bai 


We were fast approaching the Kurile Islands, near 





| 
/ 


ove confused din, and the curtain had bardly touched 
the floor when it was again rung up, and the song again 
sung; and this was ed until the manager was 
compelled to apologize for the exhaustion of the '. 


and promise its repetition on the eee | 

The next day nothing was talked of i. ‘ity but the 
Battle of Piattebarg, aud for a love » on it was the 
olef altraction of tue theatre. 4.0: vu: would serve 


for a bill, provided the new me win the py me 
The papers bersided it, end te manager of the Old 
Park Theatre, New York, ade un arrangement with the 
singer, and, at the close of the —. at A. bany, 
he appeared at New York to crowd<d louses, no less 
wild and enthusiastic. Tuus, the oredit of the first ne- 
gro does not belong, a# has been &o often 
to yey ee Bice; and the song had 'ts origin, notalone 
in mere —y-y~'y negro ee ey bh « = 
rest allusion to and im sympathy with the v.cvories 

the American army with ite sevond sruggle with Brity 


i 


| lighted the lamp a# Annie looked from her win- | which the disaster had taken place, when one aiternocn j ish tyranny. 
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’H2 VICTIMS OF THE FIRE IN NO. 596 BECOND AVENUE, NEW YORK CITY—AWAIIING TAE CORONER'S INQUEST AT THE MORGUE, 


The Disastrous Fire in Second Avenue—?o- 


licemen Rescuing the Inmates. 





596 Second avenue, near. Thirty-third street, and re- 
sulted in the suffocation of seven persons, and the in- 


| fliction of serious injuries upon several others, The 
Anoturr wholesale tenement-house massa- | 


cre took place on the morning of the. 16th ult., at No, | 


building is four stories in height, built of brick, and 
presents a clean and tidy appearance from the street. 


POLICEMEN RESCUING THE INMATES OF THE BURNING BUILDING BY HAULING THEM UP TO 
THE ROOF. 


It was occupied at the lime of the calamity by ten fam- | morning, and in a few moments the entire bui ilding was 
ilies, besides that of a baker named Maximilian Miller, filled with a dense volume of smoke, Cries of “ fir 

who rented the ground floor and basement, using the | were repeated in smothered accents from the upper 
former as a store and the latter as a bakery. The fire | portion of the building, and the inmates were seen 
broke out in the basement soon after two o’clock in the ' rushing to the windows, and making frantic efforts 


SCENE IN THE REAR OF BUILDING No. 56 SECOND AVENUE, AT THE TIME OF THE FIRE ON 
MONDAY MORNING 16TH INST. 
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MYSTERIOUS DEATH OF MRS. FALL AND HER DAUGHTER JENNY, AT NO. 307 ATLANTIC STREET, BROOKLYN N. Y¥.—CORONER LYNCH AND HIS DEPUTY DISENGAGING THE BODIES FROM EACH 
OTHERS’ EMBRACE. —S8EE PAGE 250. 


fo escape a horrible death. No flames could be seen, 
but the heavy suffocating smoke poured trom every 
chink and crevice in the building. As soon as the fire- 
men arrived, an attempt was made to extricate the ten- 
ants, but it was not until the steam-engines had suc- 
ceeded in subduing the flames in the basement that an 
entrance to the apartments on the first floor could be 
effectei. A portion of the police force mounted to the 
roof of the adjoining house, and by means of ropes res- 
cued the families on the upper floor of the burning 
building, by hoisting them from the windows. A lad, 
thirteen years of age, displayed a remarkable degree of 
fortitude and sagacity by swinging himself out of a win- 
dow, catching hold of the gutter, and working himself 
along by his hands until he was drawn upon the roof 
of the next house. After much persistence the fire- 
men succeeded in groping their way through the nar- 
row hall and up the stairs, until having reached the 
tuird floor, a sad spectacle was presented to their view. 





MR. JOEL D. PRICE, THE ALLEGED POISONER OF 
MES. FALL AND HER DAUGHTER.—SEE PAGE 250. 


Three girls, Eliza, Mary Jane and Catharine O'Meara, 
were on the floor in the last agonies of dissolution, their 
mother being quite dead, while their father, Cornelius, 
was struggling with the most fearful muscular efforts 
against suffocation. 

Having removed these bodies and sent them to the 
hospital, in the hope that some sparks of life might re- 
main, the police and firemen penetrated to the fourth 
floor, where, in the back room, they found three more 
4 ad, Ellen, Mary, and Thowas Murphy. Their mother, 
Mrs. Rosanna Murphy, was removed in on insensible 
condition, being almosi suffocated, while their father, 
Patrick Murphy, having escaped from the building by 
jumping from the window, was likewise seriously in- 
jured., 








The Cunningham family, the parents and four child- 
ren, who occupied the fourth floor, front, were rescued 
by officers, who passed a rope to them, and hauled them 
through one of the windows to the roof. 

The baker, Maximilian Miller, in whose premises the 
fire originated, was seen, it is alleged, on the street, 
tally dressed, about the time of the firstalarm. The 
appearance of the fire and other circumstances induced 
the Fire Marshal to cause his arrest, and he was appre 
hended by Captain Allaire and lodged in the station” 
house. Miller had an insurance of $1,500 upon his 





stock and iurniture in the Baltic Insurance Company, 
and his loss will amount tu about $200. The building 
is owned by Charles Hoffman, and is insured for $4,000 
in the Eagle Insurance Company. It is damaged to the 
extent of about $500. The loss to the tenants by dam. 
age to furniture will not exceed $800. 

The coroner’s inquest on the bodies of Cornelius 
O'Meara, aged 50; his wife, Catharine, aged 38; and 
three daughters, Eliza, 18, Mary Jane, 16, and Catharine, 
14; Rosanna Murphy, aged 50, and her three children, 
Ellen, aged 17, Mary, 14, and Thomas, 9 years, all of 











whom died from the effecte of smoky vapor inhaled by 
them at the fire, was held on Thursday 19th, at Bellevue 
Hospital, towhich the wounded and deceased persons 
had been removed. The jury, after a deliberation of 
twenty minutes, brought in the following verdict: “We 
find that the deceased were suffocated by smoke from a 
fire at No, 596 Second Avenue, on the 16th day of De- 
cember, 1867, We further believe that the said fire was 
originated by Max Miller; and we further find the owner 
of said premises, Charles Hoffman, guilty of culpable 
and criminal negligence in not providing suitable means 
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SCENE AT THE CORONER'S INVESTIGATION AT THE COUNTY COURT HOUSE, BROOKLYN—MRS. PRICE GIVES HER TESTIMONY.—sEE PaGE 250. 








—_ —_ 


f eacape from said ” The coroner committed 
Miller, the accused, to the Tombs, to await the action 
of the-Grand Jury. 

AWAITING THE CORONER » OFQUEST AT THE MORGUE. 


As s0en as it become known that the dead bodies were 
removed to the Morgue, the place was visited by an im- 
mense throng of relatives, friends and curious 
strangers, The pressure to obtain a look at the ghastly 
swollen features of the dead became so great that it 
was found necessary to remove the coffins to the yard, 
and during the entire day a largo crowd kep! passing 
and repassing the dismal spot. Intimate friends of the 
deceased gazed upon each coffin until they found the 
one containing the romains of s tavorite compsnion, 
and then bending low, gave heartrending expressions 
ef the grief they felt. . 

Many of the young girls who were the shopmates and 
quaintances of the deceased, teok a last look at their 
bodies, and seemed unable to leave the spot where 
rested the mortal remains of those with whom they 
bad associated but a few hours previous, 

Several of the bodies were swollen and scorched to 
such an extent that it was with difficulty they could be 

While the majority of the mourners were 
too ead to think of anything but their loss, there were 
yet some whu indulged in loud abuse of the gross 
negligence of the proprietor, Mr. Charles Hoffman, in 
leaving his house uprovided with means of escape 
from fire. There was no fire-escape of any description, 
and the ladder which led to the roof, and which broke 
under the weight of Mr, Cunningham, was of the 
cheapest material. Had thre been adequate means of 
escape, ond such as ought to be provided in # house of 
this kind, there would have been no loss of life, 


SCENES IN THE REAR OF TUE BURNING BUILDING AT THE 
TIME OF THE FIRE. 


While the firemen and policemen were endeavoring 
to gain an entrance to the tencment-house from the 
sidewalk, fearful scenes were being enacted im the rear. 
Forced trom the stairs by the smoke, the inmates 
reluctantly turned to the windows, with feelings of 
horror, a6 their only chance of escaping a terrible 
Gesth. A number of firemen entered the yard, and 
began shoveling the snow into heaps to break the fall 
of those jumping from the windows, Mrs. Kelly, one 
of the first to leap from the building, in her fal, struck 
& partition fence, and sustained severe, if not fatal in- 
faries. A young lady, occupying s room on the fourth 
floor, forced from her room by the stifling smoke, held 
on tu the wiadow-sill until a rope could be fixed for her 
resoue. In her rapid descent the iriction of the rope 
eut deep gashes in her hands, causing her to loose her 
hold and fall upon the fence, receiving severe bruises 
sbout the bead and shoulders, 

The scene in the rear of the building, as represented 
in the engraving, was intensely exciting. Many jumped 
from the windows; but one boy seized the water-pipe, 
end escaped vy sliding down this friendly support to 
the ground. 

When shall we have inspectors that will force house- 
swners to do their daty in providing efficient fire-escapes 
or aur tencwent-bouses? 











Mysterious Poisoning Case in Brooklyn, N. Y. 


On the momning of the 9th of December a 
vender of kind wood entered the premises, No, 307 
Atlantic street, Brooklyn, for the purpose of supplying 
the inmates with wood for the day. He ascended the 
stairs and knocked at the door of a room oocupied by 
a widow lady named Elizabeth Fall, amd her daughter 
Jennie, a promising girl of twelve years. Recatving no 
answer he rapped at hnother door, which opens into 
the apartments of Mr. William Johnson, who leases the 
entire building and rents out rooms for housekeeping 
purposes, and on being «nswered by Mrs, Johnson, re- 
marked that Mrs, Fail must have overslept herself, as 
there were no sounds of any one stirring about her 
rooms, After the man left, Mrs, Johnson regarded the 
fact as a rather strdpge occurrence, as Mrs, Full usually 
rose at an errly hour of the , and made cousiderable 
noise while preparing breakfast. Resolved to satisfy 
her mind on the subject, she proceeded to the door, 
turned the knob, and entered the room. Everything 
was in complete order. Wood had been splintered to 
start the fire and lay scattered in front of the stove, 
upon which were a teapot half full of tea and a large tin 
kettle. There was no fire burning, but the grate was 
nearly fall of wood ashes, and coal partially consumed. 
A kerosene oil-lamp stood upon the bureau between the 
front windows, and nad the appearance of having been 
used but little sivoe it was last filled with oil. The 
facts that the door was unlocked, and that the lamp was 
neither burning nor had been for amy great length of 
time, excited Mrs, Johnson's suspicions, and she feared 
something was wrong. Mrs, Fall had occupied the 
apartments over three months, and during that period 
had slways kept her lamp burning brightly through the 
entire night, and had never left her room even for five 
minutes without being positive the door was fastened, 
The landlady passed through the silting-room, and 
entered tho bed-room to rouse the sleepers. Calling 
each by name, and receiving no response, she ap- 
proached nearer the bed and began shaking Mrs, Fall 
ina gentle manner. But that touch of the band, that 
one grasp upon the arm of the sleeper, sent a thrill 
through her body which convinced her that her worst 
fears were realized. Both Mra, Fall and her daaghter 
were rigid and cold in death. 

There were no indications that a atrnggle had taken 
place. The bed-clothes were spread as smoothly as 
those upon a new-made bed; skirts, dresses, shawls, 
and a bonnet hung upon pegs on the wall; a white flan- 
nel petticoat was laid carefully upon the foot of the 
bed as if to furnish additional warmth, and two pairs 
of shoes were lying on to floor near a large trunk un- 
der the window, Each body bad a clean white chemise 
on, which extended to the feet, and there was nothing 
either in the appearance of the room or the arrange. 
ment of the furniture that would warrant a belief other 
than that the parties were enjoying a refreshing slum- 
ber. The little girl lay near the edge of the bed, with 
her face turned toward the wall, and her thin white 
arms clasped affectiovately around ber mother’s neck. 
Mrs. Fall's face was buried in the pillow; one arm 
circled the waist, and the other lay across the shoulJer 
of ' daughter, Surely here was a mystery. The 
t were dead, but there was nothing to show how or 

», Wat means thelr deaths were accomplished. No 
pruises were found upov their persons, no expressions 
of agony wore depicted upon their rigid countenances, 
and there were ho signs of any sharp instrument or 
poisonous substance with which self-destruction or 
mu'der might have Leon committed. 

Word was immediately conveyed to Coroner Lynch, 
who soon appeared upon the spot with his assistants, 
and took possession of the premises. On making a 
closer exemination of the bodies, they found that the 
inside of their mouths were discolored by some red 
material, that their hands were tightly <lincned, and 
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that their limbs and toes formed a straight Mne—a posi- | weeks; and that that was the firat time he became ao 
tion they would not assume during a natural sleep. | quainted with her name. He had been married three 
The muscles of the bodies were so rigid that it was with | years to 3 woman whom he had believed to be sincere 
great difficulty they could be separated from each | and virtuous, but he had discovered otherwise, and 
other’s last embrace. The scene was an affecting one, | they had separated. His wife, he said, had severely in- 
and while the separ:tion was being accomplished, the jured his reputation by circulating stories concerning 


though a number of the party were used to such dis- 
tressing scence, 


dent that there had been conv previous to death. 
A closer investigation was instituted, and it was found 
that death had ensued from the effects of poison hav- 
ing been taken into the stomach, and suspicions were 
formed, from a curious chain of oircumstances, that Dr. 
Joel D. Priee, a married man, and proprietor of s drug 
store in Whitebail strect, in this city, was a party in 
the horrible transaction. 
THE COROMER’S INQUEST. 

The inquest over the remains of Mrs. Fail and her 
daughter was commenced on the afternoon following 
the discovery of the bodies at the Coroner’s Office, at 
the Court House, in Brooklyn, The excitement was 
intense, and every available standing-space was soon 
occupied, The prisoner was conducted to a seat heside 
bis counsel, and was sccompanied by his aged father. 
During the few moments previous to the first deposi- 
tion, he manifested considerable nervousness, and was 
deadly pale, The appearance of Mrs. Price created 
sensation among those present, and as she was shown 
& seat near her husband, the latter became much ex- 
cited, and endeavored to avoid any recognition from 
his wife. After s preliminary examination, the inquest 
was adjourned to Monday, the 16th ult., and continued 
through the week. Much of the evidence taken was 
irrelevant ; a synopsis of those portions which were 
most pertinent to the case follows: 

On the 15th of September last, Mrs. Fall, accompanied 
by the prisoner, called at the premises No. 807 Atlantic 
atreet, Brooklyn, for the purpose of renting a suite of 
rooms. At the suggestion of Price, she agreed to occupy 
two front rooms, for which she was to pay a monthly 
rent of $15. At the same time she purchased of Mr. 
Johnson, who rented the whole building, and ocoupied 
the store beneath the apartments as a furniture-dealer, 
& complete set of bed-room furnituze for $45 and as 
carpet for $50, In these transactions she was influenced 
entirely by the prisoner, and setiled the account from 
her own purse, After this time Dr. Price apoared as 
4 frequent visitor upon Mrs. Full, and was always well 
received. The deceased oiten remarked to her neigh- 
bors how extremely polite and how very aitentive the 
doctor was to her interests and welfare. His visite to 
the house were made during the evening, and were 
usually prolonged to & late hour, the little girl, Jennie, 
being sent from the room whenever the prisoner called, 
Mra, Fall was continually complaining of her head, and 
was very desponding and down-hearted after her illness, 
which was caused by falling down-stairs, During and 
after her sickness, the prisoner was at Ler rooms every 
morning, and sometimes two and three times during 
the course of the day and evening. 

Dr. Price said, in his statement, that when they (he, 
Mra, F. and her daughter) returned cn the Sunday 
evening previous to their deaths, the deceased prepared 
the supper, which consisted of beafsteak, fried potatoes 
and tea; but there wus no evidence of any table baving 
been spread, or that a meal had been eaten, beyond the 
fact that a teapot, half emptied, was found upon the 
stove the following morning. ‘Bhe prisoner left the 
house about nine o'clock, and proceeded down the stairs 
jn an unusually quiet manner, which attracted the 
attention of Mrs. Johnson, who had become acquainted 
with his quick, heavy step. It was surmised by the 
inwates of the house that the deceased used to wash 
bottles and attend to other chores at the prisoner's 
store in New York, and it was supposed that she was in 
the constant receipt of money from some relatives in 
England, as her room was well furnished, and she had 
everything desirable for the table, 

Daniel Price, the tather of the accused, testified to 

the behavior of hia eon’s wife while at his house in 
Lockport, N. Y., and characterized her as a very irri- 
table woman, and one who made a perfect bedlam of 
the house while she was there. 
Mrs. Ellen A. Price, wif» of the prisoner, gave evi- 
dence very damaging to her husband. She was mar- 
ried in 1861, under statements made by him that his 
father was a very wealthy gentleman, and that he (the 
doctor) was the only son; but got a bill of separation 
from her husband, for cruelty and ill-treatment, in 
being oblige to do wilhout the assistance of a domes- 
tic, and suffering an untold amount of insult and 
injury at his hands, Previous to this she had visited 
her father-in-law at Lockport, where she was treated 
quite well except as to the quantity of meals, Not 
liking their place of res'dence in New York, Mr. Price, 
against her desire, ordered her to look tora place in 
Brooklyn, and when ehe could not find any to suit, he 
reproached her, and threatened to turn her out of 
doors, 

One day he came to her for money, and as she had 
not it for him, he kicked herin the shin, and then their 
quarrels commenoced, She was in the habit of meeting 
the deceased at the drug store in this city, and sus- 
pected something was wrong. She had been informed 
that Mrs, Fall went by several names and had several 
illegitimate children; that both white and black men 
solicited her company, and that her conduct had been 
20 bad that some people had been obliged to leave the 
neighborhood, disgusted w.th her deportment and the 
character of her visitors. In 1863 Mrs. Price was con- 
fined, but her husband would not allow her the aid of 
a physician, alleging that he could not afford it, and 
stating that his drug clerk could act in that capacity, 
and all would be well. 

During her tale of domestic grievances, Mrs. Price 
swore that her husband had murdered the deceased 
woman and her daughter, and that he was guilty of 
having committed adultery with Mrs. Fall, and had 
given that lady money for the express purpose of pay- 
ing her rent, 











Dr. Joel D, Price, the Alleged Poisoner of 
Mrs. Fall and her Daughter. 


Dz. Jor D. Paice, the druggist who is sup- 
posed to have administered the peieon, was arrested a 
few hours after the discovery of the remains, at his 
drug store in Whitehall street, near Battery Place, in 
this city. He isa married man, about thirty-six years 
of age, rather abqye the usual stature, with dark hair, 
mustache and sitle whiskers, a well-knit brow, and 
sharp features. He appeared greatly surprised when 
taken into custody and informed of what had taken 
place in Brooklyn. 

He stated that he had been acquainted with the de 
ceased for the past three years; that she had been in 
the habit of to his store very frequently ; that on 
an oceasion when Be was taken sick, and confined to his 





bed at the store, she had atlended him for a space of six 


eyes of more than onepresent were filled with tears, | 


| 





his intimacy with the deceased, and had instituted s 
suit for divorce against him tor adultery, which she 
alleged he had committed with deceased. Oo the trial 


positively denied the charge made against bim by his 
wife. Deceased worked for 2 living, aud was in the 


| habit of keeping h’s bottles and store clean and in or- 


der. She had also been accustomed to prepare his 
meals, and bring them tothe store for him. 

He called upon her at her house on Sunday evening, 
as he bad frequently dome before, and fir ding her some- 
what feeble, proposed a trip to New York and back; 
she assented, and they crossed te New York, accou- 
panied by the girl. On returning to the house she 
asked him to stay for supper. He at first declined, but 
she insisting, he cunsented, and before sitting down to 
the table he drank a glass of beer at her request. He 
noticed that he began to feel drowsy about fifteen 
minutes after drinking the beer, and felt quite unsteady 
while going down the stairs on his way home. 








DUGOMMENT. 


Turzz days went by in practice with the sword, 
to which I now devoted all the attention I could 
force my mind to feel. I resolved to become the 
proficient in its use which my companion had 
proved to be, but my intentions were interrupted. 
One evening at dusk, as we were slowly trudging 
along the road from an afternoon of quiet prac- 
tice on the mountain, we heard behind the rapid 
clatter of hoofs, and soon a horseman appeared 
coming with terrific speed down the path. He 
had nearly reached us when Dugomment, who 
had been inattentive to the noise, glanced around. 
An exclamation of surprise broke from his lips. 
He dropped his sword and sprang quickly forward 
to the centre of the road, intercepting the pas- 
sage. 

“Maurice!” he cried, 

The rider checked his speed with a vigor which 
brought the steed trembling to its haunches, till 
the jet black tail lay clustered in the dust. 

“How is this? What brings you here?” de- 
manded Dugomment, rapidly. 

The horseman sprang from his horse with the 
usual greeting. 

“TJ bring a dispatch from Rambraces,” said he, 
as he drew a bundle from his bosom. 

“Come here,” commanded my companion 
authoritatively, leading the way backward a short 
distance, out of my hearing. 

'Bhe courier, as I saw he was, and who wore the 
chevrons of a sergeant upon his well-worn blouse, 
followed, and a long interview ensued, The ges- 
tures of Dugomment, as I saw from the position 
where I awaited him, were frequent, imperative 
and deeisive. Tho pantomimic replies of the new 
comer were submissive and respectful. After the 
lapse of half an hour Dugomment waved his hand 
in conclusion, and the ex-sergeant, resuming his 
seat in the saddle, bounded off with increased 
celerity. 

**Good news! good news, Mortier!” said Du- 
gomment, as he returned to my side. ‘If my 
information is correct, we shall soon have an 
opportunity to strike for France. Pray heaven it 
be true!” and with these unsatisfactory, incom- 
plete sentences, he lapsed into meditative silence 
the entire remaining distance to the inn. 

Although inwardly chafing, I said nothing, anc 
staid for the moment when he should deem it 
proper to disclose his tidings. 

We entered the bar-room of the Maison de Oam- 
pagne as usual, and sat down to await the evening 
meal, I noticed that two new arrivals were pres- 
ent, a gentleman and his servant, they seemed, 
the former talking suavely with the hostler re- 
garding some object of interest. As I placed my 
elbow on the beer-table, my ear caught the low- 
spoken words, ‘‘There they are now!” from the 
latter. The gentleman turned leisurely, and his 
gaze fell with a momentary steadiness upon my 
tace, then it glanced onward toward Dugomment, 
who at that instant arose slowly, addressed me, 
and we passed on to our chamber, 

“Do you know that man?” he asked, abruptly 
closing the door, 

“No,” I replied. 

“T do, He is disguised, but I know him, It is 
Fouche, and he is after us, A pretty reward he 
would get from the Bourbons! How in heaven's 
name he has tracked me here I cannot tell. This 
house is unsafe for us another moment,” and as 
he said this my companien jerked two knapsacks 
from the wall, and hurriedly began to fill them. 

I assisted him in doubting haste, and we soon 
had them loaded with each a blanket, brace of 
pistols, purse of Napoleons, and several necessa- 
ries. One of them he seized and adjusted over his 
shoulders, the other he handed to me, 

“ Hark?” he cried, 

Atootstep sounded on the gravel beneath our 
window. I ran to the panes and peered out. The 
servant was walking hastily away in direction of 
the camp. 

Dugomment took down all the carabines and 
sabres, divided them into two bundles, and we 
enwrapped them in blankets. A low knock was 
heard at the door. Drawing our pistols, we threw 
it open, It proved to be Renault. 

**You are lost!” cried he. “I just overheard 
the gentleman below give his servant orders to 
bring a company of soldiers from the regiment. 
He has deteeted you.” 

“ We are prepared for flight or fight,” exclaimed 
Dugomment, 

“Flight, then, by all means,” said the old 
soldier, “and that instantly. I will meet you at 
the back-door with a basket ef provisions,” and 
he disappeared down the staircase. 

Everything was soon reedy; so taking the 
bundles, we made our way down the back stair- 
way, through the kitchen, and found Renault 








eady at the door, with a basket containing 
i erackers, and a bottle of wine 
My comrade stopped a few moments to confer with 
the honest old soldier, then we both bade him an 
au plaisir, and started across the fields toward 
my father’s house. Arriving there, we paused 
long enough to bid them farewell, to pack the 
provisions in our knapsacks, and to bury, with the 
exception of two swords and carabines, the wea~ 
pons of Dugomment, whieh it was of course im- 
possible to carry with us, ina secure hiding-place. 
Then I said adieu for many a long year to the 
home of my childhood, and we sot out for the 
hills. It wag the beginning of my journey into 
exile, but which led, thank Providence! to your 
hospitable root, 

We reached the opposite side of the mountain's 
base that night, and ali the succeeding day re- 
mained concealed in a cave which Dugomment had 
found in one of his mountain rambles, Late in 
the afternoon we saw several men up the moun- 
tain side evidently searching for us, but they did 
not approach our retreat, and the next night we 
re.umed our course, 

I had not the slightest idea where we were going, 
a8 Dugomment revealed nothing of his intentions. 
He had promised me that my wish for excitement 
should be most thoroughly gratified, and with his 
assurance I rested the result of the present flight, 
I saw we were steering southward, in the direo. 
tion of La Metez, and the second night we passed 
that town, and rested for twenty-four hours at 
Cervantes, a small town beyond. Here the same 
courier who had brought news of evident im- 
portance to Dugomment the eve of our departure 
from St. Erfith appeared, and the two held another 
interview. 

At early morn we once more pursned our way 
southward, and pushed forward with rapid speed 
all day and far into the twilight. Lights were 
gleaming from the farm-houses and shepherds’ 
cots as we crossed a broad meadow, and entered 
one of the tall pine forests common to the country 
south of Cervantes. 

But a few steps wore taken into its recesses ora 
the sudden, imperative ory of * Halt!” echoed 
through the gloomy arches of the forest. It was 
followed by an immediate rattling of arms from 
the darkness in advance, and the demand, ** Who 
comes there ?”’ 

Friends to France,” replied Dugomment, 

‘Advance one friend with tho countcrsign,” 
said the same stern voice, 

My companion stepped forward, a few low- 
spoken words succeeded, and we moved by, into 
what rushed athwart my mind as being the picket- 
line of an advancing army, 

I was amazed. Who was my comrade, that he 
should be so speedily informed of its approach ? 

For some distance we stumbled on, then torches 
flashed beneath us, We were approaching a lit- 
tle hollow or vale, and as we emerged from the 
density of the woods and descended into it, I 
stopped, dumbfounded, Again 1scemed a soldier 
on the march toconquest, Around me burned 4 
hundred bivouac fires, The ruddy blaze foll upon 
bearded faces and warlike forms, garbed in the 
full, stout uniforms, and tall bearskin caps of that 
fearless band—scattered for a year—the imperial 
guard. The glistening sheen of helmet and 
cuirass, of buckler, and carabine, and sabre, 
shone from among the trees, At the extremity 
of the vale, a few hundred horses, with their at- 
tendant grooms, stood lazily champing their fod« 
der in tethered groups. IL could not comprehend 
the reality of what Isaw. Every faculty was sua. 
pended to make way for asionisument, My eyes 
fell upon a soldier seated before a neighboring 
fire. Was it possible? Yes, as he turned I saw 
it was indeed he, Jacques Chatauleon, a former 
companion, my comrade in the horse grenadiers. 
He had been one of the favored four hundred who 
were permitted to follow their commander to 
Elba, [sprang to groct him, when an abrupt, au- 
thoritive “‘ forward!” came from Dugomment’s 
lips. With the passive obediance of military ous- 
tom, I turned mechanically and followed im, He 
was moving swiftly toward a large tent in the cen- 
tre of the glade. A great hope bounded through 
my heart. Was it—could it be the Emporor had 
returned? That the conquered had risen to over- 
throw the conqueror, and re-establish the glori- 
ous reign of the empire? Heaven prove it sol 
We soon reached the tent; above it waved the 
tri-colored flag—emblem of liberty! A seldior 
opposed our entrance with his bayonet. 

** What would you?” he demanded. 

**T would enter,” replied Dugomment, 

“Tt cannot be. My orders “4 

‘* Let him enter,” interrupted a quick voice from 
behind the canvas, 

That voice! I darted forward, thrust aside the 
folds, and stood before the speaker. It was he, 
my Emperor, nty father, the hopo of France! I 
rushed to him, and knelt at his feet, 

** Ah, what have we here ?” ho inquired, in those 
kind tones which were never equaled, save by 
one woman, never, never. 

“Arise, mon camarade,” 

Lobeyed. Dugomment was at my side. The 
Emperor glanced from one to the other, and lia 
brows contragied, 

“Are you the ones whom my sentinel stop- 
ped?” 

I bowed my head in acquiescence. 

“But that voice, that voice,” he continued, 
“ Did you not hear it, Doubet ?” as he turned to. 
ward a corner where two officers in the fall uni- 
form of Generals were seated oncampstoois. “ [ 
had hoped that it ~ 

“Sire!” The word came huskily from tho lips 
of Dugomment, 

The Emperor turned in his footsteps. 

“Who are you?” he demanded eagerly. 

My companion raised his hands to his face, a 
dark mass fell to the floor, and he raised his head 
proudly. 

With the ory, “ Marshal Marmontier!” the 
Emperor -eprang forward and embraced him 
warmly. 











-- 





ieee tet 


———eEeE 





ee a ee 


oe eats 


Jan.'4, 1868, ] 





I recognized in amazement the heavy mustache, 
and strong, clear-cut features of my former com- 
mandez—the hero of Arois and the Marne— 
Marmontier. 

On the ground before me lay the dark hatr which 
had formed his whiskers and parti-wig as Dugom- 
ment, but I conld net beligve the transformation 
from my comrade of the past few weeks to a gen- 
eral high in command end influence. I 
my head in deference as he turned his face toward 
me, but ere I could speak the Emperor drew his 
arm through the Marshal’s, and the two walked 
for some time up and down the tent in confiden- 
tial discourse. At length his Majesty paused be- 
fore me, as I leaned against the tent-pole. 

“ And whom is this you bring with you?” he 


queried. 

“A soldior of 1818 and ’14,” replied Marshal 
Marmontier, “loyal through all reverses, and 
with I repeat his words, monsieur, “ abil- 
ittes which merit office.” 

“Your name?” asked his majesty. 

“Eugene Mertier,” I replied. 

“Hal you were at Leipsic ?” 

“T was.” 

* And you fired the mine ?” 

“T bad that honor, sire.” 

*T have not forgotten you, nor the services you 
have rendered.” 

He took the cross of the legion from his breast, 
his own cross, monsieur, and placed it upon mine, 
then and there. 

(Colone! Mortier raised his hand with pride to 
the breast ef his uniform, upon which hung that 
plain, silver, medallion-faced cross, a distinction 
which elevated bim to name and eminence in the 
archives of the empire.) 

“I make you captain in the cuirassiers of my 
guard.” 

Overwhelmed by good fortune, I could not 
reply, and his majesty moved on. 

Scon after the Marshal was dismissed, and we 
left the tent for another one which the Emperor 
had caused to be reared for our benefit a short 
distance from his own. 

“You are now my aid-de-camp by the Emperor’s 
appointment, and must ever be near me,” said 
Marshal Marmontier, as I hesitated to enter with 
him. 

I paused, irresolute. This was a different man 
from Dugomment whom I had joimed in flight 
from Sj Erfith, and by army discipline I was 
aware our intimacy was at an end, unlcss he 
chose to particularly continue it. 

“What!” he cried, “‘ ere we no longer comrades 
becanse you findI ama Marshal? I had you ap- 
pointed near me for the sake of friendship, and 
you surely will not object ?” 

I could say no more, Ah, monsieur, heaven 
creates but few such, who can be iriends in pros- 
perity as in poverty and seclusion. The succeed- 
ing morning I reassumed the helmet and cuirass 
of the chasseurs, with the addition of epaulets 
to my former costume, You know the particulars 
of that victorious march. Hopeful days were 
those, when eity after city was passed in bright 
triumph, and each hour saw its thousands of new 
recruits eager and anxious to join the ranks of 
that ruler whom they fondly believed was to save 
them a second time from the grasp of destruction, 
and who could not foresee that overwhelming 
numbers might at last utterly subdue even that 
Colossus whose power had placed Europe under 
heel for fifteen years, frem a former national 
crisis, Amidst the acclaim of France, the allur- 
ing beams of hopeful future, and every token of 
success, we pressed forward, and the 20th of May 
found the army encamped on the heights of Mon- 
martre, the Emporor in Paris, and the Empire 
restored. For a week the troops remained near 
the city. They were féted, feasted, and praised, 
as the band who had prove’ faithful to France in 
her time of need—then they were sent off to 
Aresnes by order of the Emperor. Marshal Mar- 
montier staid behind to oversee the forwarding 
of recruits, who now arrived from the South and 
West in bands of thousands. For two weeks we 
remained there, then set off with the 13th Divi- 
sion for the frontier, and early in June reached 
Aresnes, just after the cowardly desertion of Gen- 
eral Beaumont. Two days later the Emperor ap- 
peared, the enemy were driven from Charleroi, 
and we crossed the Sambre in exultation. Joyous 
days were those tomo. I was with the Marshal 
on the Emperor's staff, and the rapid pace at 
which he passed from place to place, always at 
the front and where the skirmish flowed the heav- 
iest, was congenial with my uneagy nervousness. 
Forty-eight hours we drove the advance of the 
foe, and on the night of the 16th deployed on the 
plain of Waterloo. 

A long, long day was that whith followed. 
Eight hours I vibrated with dispatches to and 
from the field of battle, to the position of Marsha} 
Ney, who was madly charging on Quatre Bras in 
frantic efforts to retrieve that disaster so fatal to 
the existence and hopes of the empire. Late in 
the afternoon I was relieved, and resumed my 
place by the side of Marshal Marmontier, The 
army of that infernal Blucher had just debouched 
into the field, and the solid masses of the old 
guard were moving off in that stern, formidable 
array which had so often crushed such assistance 
in former battles—this time the nation’s forlorn 
hope. The Emperor, and those of us who were 
still on duty as staff officers, followed it to the 
front ranks, Oh, it was an awful sight—that com- 
pact band moving off in a perfect storm of cannon- 
balls, bombs and grape, to their destruction! 
Even the last platoon, shielded as it was by the 
bodies of comrades, was momentarily thrown from 
line by the falling bodies of its members and the 
blighting rattle of canister through the ranks. 
Powder-smoke and haze soon concealed them 
from our view. The entire army ceased its dis- 
ebarges, and the sudden hush of the surrounding 
host only added mory impressive significance to 
the rapid and incessant roll of the cannon, the 
bursting of bombs, and whistling of shells, fear/u] 
polormants of what a power was brought to Liar 
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The moments 
, and still arose no shout 


clouds to tell us “‘ victory.” 


upon the unsupported 
See 
ont the 


|The deafening roar of the cannon became 


gradu- 

ally more concentrated and united, ominous of a 
combination of batteries to annihilate the charge. 
A breeze swept over the plain, and the mass of 
smoke was lifted as a curtain. Oh, heaven, what 
@ sight! Jar acroas the level stretch, in the very 
flame ef the cannon, an emaciated, stricken, 
sulle group of a few hundreds were gathering in 


a fesble but determined square to resist the blows | 


of an immense squadron of Prussian cavalry, just 
sweeping down upon its flank. The old guard, 
the pride, the soul, the foundation of the army, 
the flower of young France, unconquerable and 
iron-nerved—shattered, destroyed! 

Oh, what a rush of despair swept through my 
brain as I beheld this unexpected termination of 
the onset. It was incredible that that well- 
trained, ponderous thunderbolt—the guard that 
had so frequently stemmed the tide of defeat, or 
carried all before its destined route in resistless 
energy—should fail! Failed at the moment when 
triumph seemed certain, when it was imperative, 
when———-Monsieur it failed, and all its inevitable 
consequences swarmed in a fearful throng through 
my mind. It was the death of the army, the ruin 
of the Empire, and the redelivery by Europe’s 
tyrants of France, again in chains, into the hands 
of the Bourbons. I was paralyzed by the weight 
of this terrible misfortune. 

Frantic voices near aroused me. A few regi- 
ments of the guard had been held in reserve. At 
the head of these the Emperor had placed him- 
self, and was forming the square for a new charge, 
resol to live or die with the remnants of that 
body of men who had so nobly proved their un- 
changing loyalty to his cause. Marshal Marmon- 
tier sprang from the saddle and seized his ma- 
jesty’scheck rein, He was seconded by Cambronne 
and Bertrand, who united in preventing the exe- 
cution of the suicidal purpose. The charger of 
Marshal Marmontier galloped by me. I sprang 
forward, grasped the flowing lines, and conducted 
it back to its owner. 

“*Marmontier,” said the Emperor, as the former 
mounted to the saddle, ‘to you I leave the com- 
mand of this remaining brigade of my grenadiers. 
Cover the retreat; the cannon of Menou are still 
uninjured. Roturn immediately to the Sambre 
and fortify the heights of Charleroi—but stay—I 
shall need you at Paris. Cambronne, you are 
wounded, but—will you assume control of the 
rearguard,” 

** While it lives, sire, the army shall be safe,” 

The Emperor galloped to another portion of the 
field. Everywhere he was met by couriers. The 
tide of ruin rolled thick and fast. Grouchy was 
utterly routed, Ney had at length obtained 
Quatre Bras—far, far too late. 

* Erough !” exclaimed his majesty, “ all is lost. 
We must post for the capital witheut delay.” 

For an hour he dictated instructions to his gen- 
erals, and a little after twilight, with fresh horses, 
turned his back on Waterloo. Bertrand, Doubet, 
Marmontier, and other officers of rank, with a few 
of their aid-de-camps, accompanied him, 

It was a weary, dejected ride, Mile after mile 
passed quickly, and yet we plainly heard the chill- 
ing rumble of the distant cannonade ; while the 
far off blaze of flaming shells told of persistent 
and vengeful pursuit. The moon rose dimly from 
behind the hills, and shone with ghastly lustre 
over the dewy earth and the dark line of fleetiag 
horsemen. ‘The Emperor led at a racecourse 
speed. Our dusky shadows seemed outstripped, 
the dim outlines of miles of surrounding land- 
scape as the constant shifting clouds of a fevered 
dream, trees aud farm houses indistinctly seen, 
bodies which bounded by our momepsary vision, 
and disappeared in gloom. 

A little after midnight we entered the bloody 
headquarters of Ney at Quatre Bras, and I threw 
myself upon a bale of straw for an hour’s slumber, 

I was awakened almost instantly. Fresh horses 
had been prepared. The Emperor had ordered 
an immediate departure, Again I placed mysel/ 
upon 4 horse, and followed his majesty, who rode 
far in advance, with head bowed in self-com 
munion, Since morning I had tasted not a morsel, 
and now, as we sped onward with this unceasing 
speed, I gradually grew faint. Long after day- 
light, at the close ot a jaded, dispirited stretch of 
twelve hours from Waterloo, we halted in the 
hamlet of Laon, Once more, later in the day, 
the course was resumed, and in an almost unin- 
termitted sweep through hamlet and valley, over 


hill and dale, by town, and mountain, and river, | 
| saw him fall, 
entered the streets of Paris. You already know | 
| from his body—I dragged him forth and placed 


his majesty led the way unrelentingly, until we 


of the treachery and cowardly desertion he en- 
countered among the diplomats and statesmen 
who filled the council-chambers there, The next 
day brought to us the terrible news ofhis second ab- 
dication, the dirge of every hope, the ruin of future 
years. Two days after our arrival, information 
was received that the Emperor had retired to the 
palace of Malmaison. Marshal Marmontier posted 
at once for that ruler to whom nothing could 
separate his allegiance, and I followed to share 
the fate of both. 

It was a cool, bracing morning when we drow 
up before the barricaded gates of Malmaison. A 
man was walking pensively under the trees near. 
It was the Emperor. He sprang to the bars, and 
opened wide the gates. 

“ Marmontier,” he oried, “ever faithful to me 
again I behold you in the hour of reverse. 
you, captain,” said he to me, “should you not 
better be at the front defending the capital? the 
enemy are near Compiegne.” 

“I promised adherence to the Emperor,” I re- 
plied, “not revolution.” 

“But France!” he exclaimed. 

“Sire, in you only,” saitl Marmontier, “‘do we 
find the true prosperity of France.” 

“ Ah, well!” he sighed reflectively, “ these mad- 
men of the Chambers will yet find they are cut- 
ting the national throat in opposing me.” 














We entered the palace. Bertrand, Las Casas, 
Droubet, St. Denis, Gourgaud, and many other 
officers and statesmen, preferring Napoleon in 
defeat to the Bourbons in suogess, were there, 
Several daring projects were suggested daring 
the day, but fhe Emperor refased to participate 
in or countenance any. He was too proud to 
force the councils of government to adopt his 
theory by the arm of military expediency or 
power. Late in the day a courier brought news 
of the further approach of the invading forces to 
the hills beyond Compiegne. A doubtful, boding 
evening followed this information. The passports 
which the Emperor had ordered did not arrive, 
and all knew the passage to the soacoast to be 
barred and obstructed, by the machinations ef 
that wily traitor—Fouche, Minister of Police. 

With the daylight a distant roar roused Mar- 
shal Marmontier and me from our couches in the 
eastern wing. I raised the window. That heavy, 
resonant sound, again burst forth, and we readily 
recognized the foreboding report of the ordnance 
of the allies, 

“They are near Cenlis,” exclaimed Marmontier. 

A sharp challenge from the sentinel at the 
eastern gate echoed over therpark. A body of 
horsemen clustered around the portal demanding 
admittance. We ran to the stable, mounted our 
horses, and rode to the spot. They proved to be 
& company of Polish hussars, whom Caulaincourt 
had sent from Paris to guard the Emperor and 
Malmaison, and euxtered by the marshal’s order, 
while we cantered lightl¥ out to see the rising of 
the sun, now streaking the horizon with brilliant 
carmine tints. 

Anothex band of horsomen were coming over & 
slight mound at our left. The morning haze con- 
cealed them from our sight, but they were riding 
at headlong speed, and scarcely five minutes 
elapsed from the time we first heard their hoofs, 
ere they were within hailing distance, The sun 
suddenly appeared, and dissipated the fog like a 
darting flame. We had been slowly pacing for- 
ward, and now, as the rays fell upon the advano- 
ing group, it revealed a dozen British dragoons 
and a score of Cossacks. 

So unexpected was the sight at this point, so 
thorough the surprise, that for a moment all 
thoughts of resistance were swallowed up in won- 
der—then was seen the full danger of the silua- 
tion, There could be but on object. Malmaison 
contained a treasure it would have gladdened the 
hearis of every ruler in Europe to possess, and 
eack member of the daring band who succeeded 
in capturing, or putting an end to his life, would 
have been famous, 

We spurred backward to the gate. 

“Close it!” shouted Marmontier, as we saw 
that our pursuers would be in time to intercept, 
or at least accompany us, should we attempt to 
enter. 

The soldier obeyed. The massive iron closed 
with a clang, and the sentinel succeeded in bar- 
ring it. The next instant he was tranefixed by 
the long spear of a Cossack thrust between the 
grating. 

The gate for foot passengers, sufficiently wide 


to permit the entrance of two riders abreast, was 


yet unclosed. We drew our sabres and threw 
ourselves before it. A desperate struggle en- 
sued, The leader of the dragoons, a good-look- 
ing young Englishman armed with a heavy sword, 
struck the first blow. It met in mid-air the blade 
of the marshal, and made this dent. 

(Colonel Mortier raised his sword, and pointed 
out a alight blunt in the fine keen edge, the sole 
spot on the entire steel which showed that it had 
met its equal in combat.) 

A moment later I was desperately engaged in 
warding off the thrusts of half a dozen Cossacks, 
My horse dropped almost immediately, bearing 
me with him, and as I glanced upward I saw the 
steed of my companion rear, tumble, and fall 
heavily forward to its knees, Then, with a per- 
tidy ever disgraceful to his manhood, the English 
officer reached forward, and plunged his sword 
into Marmontier’s back. The next instant the 
wain gate opened, the hussars charged the allied 
band, and drove them off. 

Oh, it was a cruel, treacherons blow, monsieur. 
I have traced that ficnd for years, ay, and I have 
found him, now high in fame in English honor- 
rolls, the greatest swordsman in the United King- 
dom, but if he once visite France I will be re- 
venged for that one deed, though I decorate a 
gallows thé next hour as penalty! Dugomment 


was my friend, Marshal Marmontier my protector, | 


my good genius, my kind friend still, I never 
realized how strong the boud between us until I 


painful musing. A drum sounded outskle. Colovel 
Mortier drew himself up, and hurriedly buekled 
on his sabre. 

“VMionsigur,” he said, in his wsual deliberate, 
coli and measured tones, “tho roview is gather- 


ings wah yes me?” 
bowed assent, we passed out. 

SuvmeaL months later, after » teur om the cen- 
tinent, I returned to London, AsI sat down in 


to a painful degree in mystery. 
“It seems that within an hour from the time 


Paris, a young French captain of chasseurs was 
ushéred in bearing letter. This proved to be 
from no less a personage than the weil-..°wa 
swordsman, Colonel Mortier, Genera! by brev~é. 
then holding command of the entire body of troops 
at Versailles. Ite contents, the direat cause oi 
the tragedy, are unknown, but their eharacte: 
was sufficiently decided to draw from Sir Reginald 
& challenge to Colenel Mortier, which was sent by 
General Rowe, then acoompanying the former. 
It was immediately accepted. The General met 
Mortier’s second at Versailles, and the pralimin- 
aries were there arranged. The choice of place, 
ete., of course fell to the Frenchman, and his de- 
mands were most extraordinary. The weapons 
were to be Damascus swords—the spot, before the 
eastern gate of the palace at Malmaison—the 
time, sunrise the next morning ; and there and at 
thut time they met. It is useless for us to stat 

here again the superiority in fencing of Sir Regin 

ald Haldwell, He has been long famed and re 

cognized as the most expert sword-player in Eng 

land, and was a worthy match against the much. 

boasted-of Colonel Mortier. 

“The combat is described as literally wonder 
ful. Both were middle-aged men, but both fought 
with a fire and energy unusual even in youth. 
And each was armed with a Damasous sword of 
the most ductile texture and finest steel, doubt- 
less the best pair on the continent. The play was 
of a most skiliful and intricate nature, involving 
points of dexterity seldom acquired, even by o 
tedious and incessant practice of yeara, with the 
assistance of a rare an abundant stock of native 
readiness at arms. The wounds inflicted wore 
nearly equal in number, Sir Regina d recsived 
seventeen which drow blood, and Mortier fifteen, 
all told, Sixty-seven minutes after the beginning 
of the fight, the out was given which proved fatal 
to the Frenchman, the other's sword-point, by an 
instant’s advantage, sweeping his neck with suffi- 
cient heaviness to partially sevor the jugulaz 
vein. 

“Tt is evident he felt himgelf mortally struck, 
for he at once gathered his energies and assailed 
his antagonist with a rapid series of terrific blows 
and thrusts for a final effort. Bir Reginald, weak 
from loss of blood, could not successfully with- 
stand the overpowering assaults of this dying 
man, converted for a minute by an awful effort 
of body and will into a sort of human engi 
In & moment Colonel Mortier cuniaie le 
parry, and Sir Reginald Haldwell foll to tht 
ground a corpse, with the sword directly throug 
his heart. Mortier remained upon his feet tive 
minutes ; then, he too fell, and died within a quar 
ter of an hour. His burial was celebrated yes 
terdsy with great pomp and ceremony at the na 
tional capital, We already know the particulars 
of the transportation of Sir Beginald’s body 
our midst, 

‘As yet it is impossible for us to tell whioh o, 
these distinguished individuals to censure or con 
demn. We have the word of General Rowe that 
the conduct of both parvies throughout was strict- 
ly honorable, and until the underlying motives 
which caused an encounter between them are re- 
vealed, we can neither blame nor justify. High 
| feelings must have beon enfolded, or Colonel Mor- 

tier would not have dsred his ruler’s dis 
| by the impropriety of acting in a duel at the gate 
| of his palace, Sir Reginald, during the final over- 
throw of Napoleon in 1815, then a captain, led by 
| circuitous and hazardous route a company of 
| dragoons to this very spot, where they were driven 
back by a band of hussars. But in this adventure 
we caa find no explanation or reason for a meet- 





I ran to his side—I raised the wounded animal | ing there. 


his head in my lap. It was too late; a fearful 
pool of blood had already gurgied from his wound ; 
his lips were pallid, his eyes dim. He roused 
himself as he felt my arm sustaining him, and 
opened his eyes. 

** Mortier, my friend,” he said slowly, “ this is 
my last hour—have we driven them off?” 

** Yes—yes,” I replied, “but at what a cost! 
O my God! Marmontier, Marmontier!” 

**But how was I wounded?—I do not remem- 
ber,” he inquired. 

I could not answer, but I inwardly swore to 
avenge his murder. I tried to stanch bis blood, 
but in vain. He began to gasp for breath. 

“Mortier,” he said, “you are the only com- 
rade whom 1 have left to love. Murat, Dubressis 
—intimate friends—traitors, all, all. To you I 
leave my sword, the Emperor’s gift at Friedland; 
you will not sully it, In the breast-pocket of 
coat you will find a miniature of my wife and 
I go to join her. Give them with my cross to the 
Emperor. Tell him that I am glad I die while in 
his service, and that all the foreign honors could 
not—" 

His voice sank to a whisper, and beeame anin- 
telligible ; a few moments he gasped, and then 
ail was over. Marshal Mermontier was dead. 


My companion leaned upon his weapon in silent, 


“The French colonel’s choice of a second was 
likewise unusual, for instead of calling upon his 
associate officers, the man he preferred was 6 
plain, unnoted captain of chasseurs, by the name 
of Renault, and the son of an innkeeper, Bir 
Reginald Haldwell, as is known, refused to give 
any information upon the entire subject; as a con- 
sequence, it is wrapped iu gloom and obscurity. 
We hope time will dissipate it. The affair is prob- 
ably one of the deep-hated episodes springing 
from the Napoleonic wars, and it may, like many 
others of less note, forever bafile exposition. 

“We learn from a reliable source that the 
sword of Colonel Mortier has been placed, with 

insoription, in the royal collection at 
the Louvre, Paris. His mortal remains were de- 
posited in the cemetery at Pere la Chaise,” 




















A Broken-Hearted Mother Attempts the 
Murder of Herself and Children. 


TuERE are many throughout the United 
States that will probably remember a family of four 


A BROKEN-HEARTED MOTHER ATIBMPIS THE MURDER OF HERSELF AND FOUR CHILDREN, 


thereat that Mrs. Smith procured the assistance of the 
| police and had the doors broken open, Then the scene 
illustrated upon our front page burst upon the gaze of 
the affrighted spectators. The mother and her chil- 
dren lay in all the awful stillness of death upon the 


The Messrs. Smith, who stand at the head of the list 
of brewers in this country, brought to the manufacture 
of the article here a reputation and experience ac- 
quired from a successful prosecution of the business in 
years past, and the fast growing popularity of their 
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such, has been strongly recommended by the most 
eminent physicians in England and on the continent. 
Notwithstanding the unprecedented demand upon 
the resourses of their extensive establishment to sup- 
ply the immense retail trade of this and other large 
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attactive children who have traveled around giving | bare floor. The odor of laudanum pervaded the atmo- | brands among the largest retail dealers excited that | cities throughout the United States, the Messrs. 
exhibitions of their artistic gifts. These children were | sphere and was exhaled with the dying groans of these | rivalry which has conduced to put in the market so | Smith manufacture a “ Family Ale,”’ specially intended 
named respectively Danie), 13 years old, Grace, 12, | unfortunates. Two physicians were immediately pro- | many different brands of good ale. But the firm | for home consumption. This is a v@ry pleasant article, 
Maxella, 10, and William, 9, all pretty and well-behaved | cured, who commenced their work of mercy in arrest- | of which we now speak has attained a pre-eminence without which no household who can at all afford the 
children. When not traveling they lived with their | ing the steps of the conqueror Death, who, though so | for the excellence of the beverage which no other estab- | necessary small outlay ought to be. Economy in this 
mother at No. 29 Amity Place, a respectable house, | earnestly wooed, seemed reluctant to remove these | lishment in this line can hope to compete with. Their | respect being one of its strong recommendations, 





which they occupied in partnership with Mrs. Thomas 
Elliot and Mrs. E. HK. Smith. The boy Daniel, whose 
photograph appears on our first page, is a youthtu, 
prodigy, reciting passages of Shakespeare with a touch- 
ing consciousness of the subject rarely seen in children 
of thirteen years of age. Many a tour has this boy 
made, all by bimeelf, through the Eastern and Western 
States, but always returning at the appointed time and 
giving the proceeds of bis exhibitions to his mother. 
On one occasion he went as far as St. Louis, Mo., and 
St. Paul, Minn. He was engaged by Mr. Barnum with 
his sisters for some time, to give exhibitions in his 
museum. Of late, however, Daniel has not been suc- 
cessful in obtaining support for the family, and at last 
the sorrowiul, broken-hearted mother, tempted beyond 
resistance, attempted to take herself and children out 
ot the weary world to eternal rest. Early in the morn- 
iag of the fifteenth of December Mrs. Elliot and Mrs. 
Smith heard groans issuing from the apartments occu- 
pied by the Boone family, and became so frightened 
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MASTER DANIEL BOONE.—-FEROM A PHOTOGRAPH BY MARSHALL, 


OF BOSTON, 


\! 
M 
Yi//// 


talented children from an unappreciative world. With 
the return of consciousness Mrs. Boone confessed that 
in the anguish of a bruised and broken spirit, distrust- 
ful of Providence, and weary of life, she had adminis- 
tered the poison to herself and children. The family 
was at once sent to Bel'evue Hospital, where their 
treatment was #0 beneficial that they were speedily 
cared of the evil effects of the poison. We are informed 
that on the facts of the case oming known to Mr. 
Phineas T. Barnum, he offered the family an engage- 
ment at his museum, where they will give entertain- 
ments in declamation and singing. We heartily wish 
them every success, hoping that they may never again 
be reduced to that strait whose only issue is death, and 
where the temptation of making it a speedy and pain- 


American Exhibitors at the Paris Exhibition 
to whom First Prizes were Awarded, 


On this page we present to our readers 
an illustration which represents the 
y-ace in the Paris Exposition accord- 
ed by the Imperial Commission to 
the Messrs, McPherson & Donald 
Smith, the extensive brewers of 
this city, for the exhibition of their 
unrivaled Ales and Porters, at the 
great World’s Fair of 1867, and 
where the East India Pale Ale, 
exclusively manufaciured by the 
Messrs, Smith, received the Prize 
Medal. 

The extensive establishment of 
this firm—the most successtul brew- 
ers of ale in this country—is situ- 
ated in one of the most prosperous 
districts in this city, and yet, owing 
to the admirable system which per- 
vades the entire management, the 
cleanliness and order with which 
the business is carried on, the 
neighborhood would hardly realize 
the fact of its existence, were it 
not for the remunerative labor it 
creates, and the employment it 
affords to hundreds of the resi- 
dents thereabouts. 

The manufacture of ale in America 
has of late years been the study of 
experienced brewers, and the in- 
creasing popularity of the article, 
as a wholesome and strengthening 
beverage, bas from time to time de- 
manded improved appliances for, 
anda more careful attention to its 
production, until now as in the 
case of the Messrs. Smith’s Ale, it 
contests the palm with the best Eng- 
lish ales. 


| 
| 
less one is irresistible, 


East India Pale Ale, or ‘‘ Prize Medal Ale,”’ has gained 
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AMERICAN EXHIBITORS AT THE PARIS EXPOSITION TO WHOM FIRST PRIZES WERE AWARDED. 


even a European celebrity, for at the Paris Exposition, 
where the enterprise of the firm sent it to compete 
singly against all its congeners of Europe, it gained the 
** Medaille d’ Honneur.”’ 

This is the only ale made in this country of a strength 
and body to enable it to bear exportation, and the best 


practical brewers of the far-famed Burton-on-Trent | 


have conceded that it possesses in an eminent degree 
tbose qualities which have made their owa als world- 
wide famous. The Mesars. Smith’s aim has been to 
produce an article of such excellence here that it 
would foster a taste for good ale, and make it “ Racy of 
the soil.” 

It is from this fact, and from its great superiority 
over all other ales manufactured, that it has been 
called after the beverage par excellence of England, 
**Smith’s East India Pale Ale.’ 

Its specialty is, that it contains all the best qualities 
of the Burton Pale Ale, which has so deservedly 
elicited the highest testimonials of the medical faculty 
of England for its strengthening qualities, and as a 
highly anti-dyspeptic beverage and tonic, and which, as 


Ale, known throughout the world for its excellence, 
and the success which has rewarded its enterprising 
manufacturers. 


Ste Davip Brewster has published an ac- 
count of the effects of lightning in Forfarshire, Eng- 
land, which is of much interest. In the summer of 
1827 a hay-stack was struck by hghtning. The stack 
was on fire, but before much of the hay was consumed 
the fire was extinguished by the farm servants. Upon 
examiving the hay-stack, a circular passage was ob- 
served in the middle of it, as if it had been cut out 
with a sharp instrument. This circular passage ex- 
tended to the bottom of the stack, and terminated in a 
hole in the ground. Captain Thompson, of Montrose, 
who had a farm in the neighborhood, examined the 
stack, and found in the hole a substance which he de- 
scribed as resembling lava. A portion of this substance 
was sent by Captain Thompson to Sir David's brother, 
Dr. Brewster, of Craig, who forwarded it to Sir David, 
with the preceding statement. The substance found in 
the hole was a mass of silex obviously formed by the 
fusion of the silex in the hay. It had a highly green- 
ish tinge, and contained burnt pertiens of the hay. 
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MR. CHARLES F. BEVILLE PAYING AN ELECTION BET. 


HOME INCIDENTS, &c. 
Mr. Charles F. Beville Paying an Elee- | 
tion Bet. 

Mr, Charles F. Beville, a Park-row trunk-lealer, bay- 
ing bet and lost on Fernando Wood, mounted a mule, 
one day last week, and was Jabeled “ This is the man 
that lost the bet.”’ 
markably conspicuous, the winner, Mr. George Young, 


To render the loser still more re- 





of No, 324 Grand street, had supplied a colossal hat, | 


and this Mr, Beville wore from Courtlandt street to 
Harlem. He was escorted by a spavined horse drawing 











A WEDDING AFLOAT, 


a butcher’s cart with fife and drum, Mr. Young fol- 
lowed in a carriage to witness the display, and his vehi- 


cle bore a banner intorming the gaping crowd that he | 


was the winner of the wager. 


A Wedding Afloat. 

Among the arrivals in Cincinnati by the Louisville 
packet, was a young couple who, it was evident, bore 
a more tender relationship to each other than brother 
and sister, and yet as they occupied different state- 
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MR. RB. P, WHEELER RECEIVING A BOUQUET AT THE HANDS OF A YORKVILLE BELLE. 


rooms, it was certain that they were not husband and 
wife. As soon as possible afte reaching the landing, 
they repaired to a hotel, where in conversation with a 
social gentleman, the youth confided tbe secret that he 
and his companion were an eloping couple, that the 
bride’s parents, who resided below Louisville, being, 
like many other progenitors of the feminine sex, cruel, 
perverse and hard-hearted, they had run away, and 
were only anxious to finish the adventure by getting 
married as speedily as possible. He had hardly made 
the statement, ere a hard-featured, middle-aged gen- 
tleman entered the office, and without observing the 
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THROWING OFFAL INTO NEW YORK BaY. 


love-lorn young man, walked up to the register book. 
The youth, after a significant pressure of the arm of 
his companion, stepped upon one side into another 
room, where he remained until the elderly gentleman 
Ss having got through the list of arrivals, turned upon his 

heel and walked rapidly away. This proved to be the 

of unnatural parent in search of his daughter, and the 











DARING RESCUE BY A MOB. 





lovers congratulated themselves that they had not put 
down their real names. How to get away from their 
pursuer was a momentous question for the pair, and 








REMARKABLE CONDUCT OF A HORSE. 














A Broken-Hearted Mother Attempts the 
Murder of Herself and Children. 


TuerE are many throughout the United 
States that will probably remember a family of four 
attactive children who have traveled around giving 
exhibitions of their artistic gifts. These children were 
named respectively Danie], 13 years old, Grace, 12, 
Maxella, 10, and William, 9, all pretty and well-behaved 
children. When not traveling they lived with their 
mother at No, 29 Amity Place, a respectable house, 
which they occupied in partnership with Mrs, Thomas 
Elliot and Mrs. E. KH. Smith. The boy Daniel, whose 
photograph appears on our first page, is a youthtu, 
prodigy, reciting passages of Shakespeare with a touch- 
ing consciousness of the subject rarely seen in children 
of thirteen years of age. Many a tour has this boy 
made, all by himself, through the Eastern and Western 
States, but always returning at the appointed time and 
giving the proceeds of bis exhibitions to his mother. 
On one occasion he went as far as St. Louis, Mo., and 
St. Paul, Minn. He was engaged by Mr. Barnum with 
his sisters for some time, to give exhibitions in his 
museum. Of late, however, Daniel has not been suc- 
cessful in obtaining support for the family, and at last 
the sorrowiul, broken-hearted mother, tempted beyond 
resistance, attempted to take herself and children out 
ot the weary world to eternal rest. Early in the morn- 
ing of the fifteenth of December Mrs, Elliot and Mrs. 
Smith heard grvans issuing from the apartments occu- 
pied by the Boone family, and became so frightened 
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A BROKEN-HEARTED MOTHER ATTBMPIS THE MURDER OF HERSELF AND FOUR CHILDREN, 


thereat that Mrs. Smith procured the assistance of the 
police and had the doors broken open. 
illustrated upon our front page burst upon the gaze of 
the affrighted spectators. The mother and her chil- 
dren lay in all the awful! stillness of death upon the 
bare floor. The odor of laudanum pervaded the atmo- 
sphere and was exhaled with the dying groans of these 
unfortunates, Two physicians were immediately pro- 
cured, who commenced their work of mercy in arrest- 
ing the steps of the conqueror Death, who, though so 
earnestly wooed, seemed reluctant to remove these 
talented children from an unappreciative world. With 
the return of consciousness Mrs. Boone confessed that 
in the anguish of a bruised and broken spirit, distrust- 
ful of Providence, and weary of life, she had adminis- 
tered the poisoo to herself and children, The family 
was at once sent to Bel'evue Hospital, where their 
treatment was so beneficial that they were speedily 
cared of the evil effects of the poison. We are informed 
that on the facts of the case oming known to Mr. 
Phineas T. Barnum, he offered the family an engage- 
ment at his museum, where they will give entertain- 
ments in declamation and singing. We heartily wish 
them every success, hoping that they may never again 
be reduced to that strait whose only issue is death, and 
where the temptation of making it a speedy and pain- 
less one is irresistible. 


American Exhibitors at the Paris Exhibition 
to whom First Prizes were Awarded, 


On this page we present to our readers 
an illustration which represents the 
y-ace in the Paris Exposition accord- 
ed by the Imperial Commission to 
the Messrs. McPherson & Donald 
Smith, the extensive brewers of 
this city, for the exhibition of their 
unrivaled Ales and Porters, at the 
great World’s Fair of 1867, and 
where the East India Pale Ale, 
exclusively manufaciured by the 
Messrs, Smith, received the Prize 
Medal. 

The extensive establishment of 
this firm—the most successtul brew- 
ers of ale in this country—is situ- 
ated in one of the most prosperous 
cistricts in this city, and yet, owing 
to the admirabie system which per- 
vades the entire management, the 
cleanliness and order with which 
the business is carried on, the 
neighborhood would hardly realize 
the fact of its existence, were it 
not for the remunerative labor it 
creates, and the employment it 
affords to hundreds of the resi- 
dents thereabouts. 

The manufacture of ale in America 
has of late years been the study of 
experienced brewers, and the in- 
creasing popularity of the article, 
as a wholesome and strengthening 
beverage, bas from time to time de- 
manded improved appliances for, 
anda more caroful attention to its 
production, until now as in the 
case of the Messrs. Smith’s Ale, it 
contests the palm with the best Eng- 
lish ales, 


Then the scene | 
| of the article here a reputation and experience ac- 


| 


The Messrs, Smith, who stand at the head of the list 
of brewers in this country, brought to the manufacture 


quired from a successful prosecution of the business in 
years past, and the fast growing popularity of their 
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such, has been strongly recommended by the most 
eminent physicians in England and on the continent. 
Notwithstanding the unprecedented demand upon 
the resourses of their extensive establishment to sup- 
ply the immense retail trade of this and other large 


| brands among the largest retail dealers excited that | cities throughout the United States, the Messrs. 


rivalry which has conduced to put in the market so | Smith manufacture a “‘ Family Ale,” specially intended 
many different brands of good ale. But the firm | for home consumption. This is a v@y pleasant article, 
of which we now speak has attained a pre-eminence | without which no household who can at all afford the 
for the excellence of the beverage which no other estab- | necessary small outlay ought to be. Economy in this 


lishment in this line can hope to compete with. Their 
East India Pale Ale, or ‘“‘ Prize Medal Ale,”’ has gained 
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AMERICAN EXHIBITORS AT THE PARIS EXPOSITION TO WHOM FIRST PRIZES WERE AWARDED. 


even a European celebrity, for at the Paris Exposition, | 
where the enterprise of the firm sent it to compete | 
singly against all its congeners of Europe, it gained the 
** Medaille a’ Honneur.”’ 

This is the only ale made in this country of a strength 
and body to enable it to bear exportation, and the best 
practical brewers of the far-famed Burton-on-Trent | 
have conceded that it possesses in an eminent degree | 
those qualities which have made their owa ale world- | 
wide famous, The Messrs. Smith’s aim has been to | 
produce an article of such excellence here that it 
would foster a taste for good ale, and make it “ Ricy of 
the soil.” 

It is from this fact, and from its great superiority 
over all other ales manufactured, that it has been 
called after the beverage par excellence of England, 
**Smith’s East India Pale Ale.”’ 

Its specialty is, that it contains all the best qualities 
of the Burton Pale Ale, which has so deservedly 
elicited the highest testimonials of the medical faculty 
of England for its strengthening qualities, and as a 
highly anti-dyspeptic beverage and tonic, and which, as 


Ale, known throughout the world for its excellence, 
and the success which has rewarded its enterprising 
manufacturers. 


Str Davip Brewster has published an ac- 
count of the effects of lightning in Forfarshire, Eng- 
land, which is of much interest. In the summer of 
1827 a hay-stack was struck by hghtning. The stack 
was on fire, but before much of the hay was consumed 
the fire was extinguished by the farm servants, Upon 
examiving the hay-stack, a circular passage was ob- 
served in the middle ot it, as if it had been cut out 
with a sharp instrument. This circular © ex- 
tended to the bottom of the stack, and terminated in a 
hole in the ground. Captain Thompson, of Montrose, 
who had a farm in the neighborhood, examined the 
stack, and found in the hole a substance which he de- 
scribed as resembling lava. A portion of this substance 
was sent by Captain Thompson to Sir David’s brother, 
Dr. Brewster, of Craig, who forwarded it to Sir David, 
with the preceding statement. The substance found in 
the hole was a mass of silex obviously formed by the 
fusion of the silex in the hay. It had a highly green- 
ish tinge, and contained burnt pertieus of the hay. 
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MR. CHARLES F. BEVILLE PAYING AN ELECTION BET. 


HOME INCIDENTS, &c. 








Mr. Charles F, Beville Paying an Elec- 
tion Bet. . 
Mr. Charles F. Beville, a Park-row trunk-lealer, bav- 
ing bet and lost on Fernando Wood, mounted a mule, il Wii 
one day last week, and was labeled “ This is the man Al ? j 
that lost the bet.”” To render the loser still more re- | i 
markably conspicuous, the winner, Mr. George Young, | 
of No, 324 Grand street, had supplied a colossal hat, | 
and this Mr. Beville wore from Courtlandt street to 
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A WEDDING AFLOAT, 


a butcher’s cart with fife and drum, Mr, Young fol- 
lowed in a carriage to witness the display, and his vehi- 
cle bore a banner intorming the gaping crowd that he 
was the winner of the wager. 


A Wedding Affoat. < 

Among the arrivals in Cincinnati by the Louisville | “ee 
packet, was a young couple who, it was evident, bore 
a more tender relationship to each other than brother 
and sister, and yet as they occupied different state. 
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DARING RESCUE BY A MOB. | 





MR. BR. P, WHKYELER RECEIVING A BOUQUET AT THE HANDS OF A YORKVILLE BELLE. 


rooms, it was certain that they were not husband and 
wife. As soon as possible afte reaching the landing, 
they repaired to a hotel, where in conversation with a 
social gentleman, the youth confided tbe secret that he 
and his companion were an eloping couple, that the 
bride’s parents, who resided below Louisville, being, 
like many other progenitors of the feminine sex, cruel, 
perverse and hard-hearted, they had run away, and 
were only anxious to finish the adventure by getting 
married as speedily as possible. He had hardly made 
the statement, ere a hard-featured, middle-aged gen- 
tleman entered the office, and without observing the 




















THROWING OFFAL INTO NEW YORK BaY. 


love-lorn young man, walked up to the register book. 
The youth, after a significant pressure of the arm of 
his companion, stepped upon one side into another 
room, where he remained until the elderly gentleman 
having got through the list of arrivals, turned upon his 
hee! and walked rapidly away. This proved to be the 
unnatural parent in search of his daughter, and the 
lovers congratulated themeelves that they had not put 
down their real names. How to get away from their 
pursuer was a momentous question for the pair, and 








REMARKABLE CONDUCT OF A HORSE. 
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FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


[Jax. 4, 1868. 
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the seoial gentleman called into their eounsel. | his barbarity had sccomplished his desire, he left itor | Furs awp Burrato Rosrs ror CansTs | Wow, 95> on 
After ecveral prepoaitions had been discussed, and s0v- the spot, intending to remove the body next day. Tae ime Raw Eaee.-08 who want to enjoy thats Cusine = ublicati - 
eral plans hhscarde', the soeial gentleman prewised to , Feoovered its senses s short time after | snd New Year's, ~ eT ee lacie, 
#14 them, and vanished to return within an hour with | and found {is way home, and entered the courtyard at | po wont At con A. suitot| P\Y22Y Boy's BOOK.—New EAition. Bevised, 750 
iaybreak, Its arrival was weloomed by the neigh'ng Brosdway, Fees pe pave Pages, 600 Vilua:rations, 9 Colored Plates. Lorge 
an eeclesiastic, im whose company tho efflicted pair | day was by ir assortment is the and most eom- 6,, stzongly boand, $3 60. GEGRGE ROUT- 
wont to the river-side, where they found « skiff in wait | ot its companions in the stable, which noise aw:kened ensive in the United States, and their LEDER. eon, Cather R 
ing with two oarsmen. “Got im, and be quick ebout ee eer eee thems’ te eall at the lowest terme, ‘Musbants 
it,” eaid the master of the ceremonies, and without # | eruel purpose. up the animal afresh, and com- RIGINAL POFMS FOR INFANT MINDS.—B 
word of inquiry, in they went, and when seated, a few | meneed again to shower blows on its head. ‘The act of | {Athens who wish to make their wives and danghtsrs ® Q)*sine && Taylor 116 Iacteat-ons trom drawings 
dusty pulls took them te the middle of the stresm, brutality was committed in sight of two other horses valed collection of M Tippets, Gloves, Victoriues, Eminent Ts, « Cloth, Gilt Edges, $4. 
Now, then,” continucd he, “we are out of the juris- | in the stable; and at length one of them, s young Cloaks, and every other description of article. Morocco, $7. GEORGE BROULLEDGH & SONS, 
diction of Cincinnati, and there isn’t anything to pre- | animal, became so frantic with rage that it broke its/ 4 Mos Suitable Huliday Present for a 
vent the ceremony be.ng performed, so go sbead.”’ | halter, and rushing on the men, seized him im its jaws, | smoker jg undoubtedly a genuine Meerschaum, which BEST BOOK ON BILLIARDS.—Practical Bil 
And there, in the timy boat, floating lazily do vn stream, and, after shaking him violently, threw bim down and Mesers, Pollak & Son, sell at macufacturers’ at eae BOOS Om BELAZAS tommy oe 
in the midst of » cold, hosy atmosphere, the nuptials | tr@mpled on him with such fury that, had not the man’s | their stores: 27 John, near Nassau, and On Piates, and thirty-one zines @n week. O00., 
were celebrated, and ss the final ward was spoken, the | ¢ries brought some persons to his aid, the master would | Broadway, near Fourth street. | Also, Repairing, Bl | Gocen’ Cloth, $6, GEORGE RO iB & SONS, 
ingenious manager of the affair took his reward from | certainly have been killed. As it is, he has suffered box 5,848. 637.40 | Publishers, 
he rosy lips of the bride, by cheating the bridegroom great injury from the attack. 
—Tegetmeter’: 
the ret ties. ———= Health the Mg richomthe rich | [tigen Troe it tae tonto tonne and 


jeter enatna style of their conversation with the 
family, it is supposed residents 
of Pulaski. ~ we 


Mr. R. P. Wheeler Mecetving a Bouquet 
at the Hands of a Yorkville Belle. 


The Third avenue dram-sellers transa>ted a lucrative 
business yesterday afternoon, the upper end of the 
Avenue having been filled with idlers watching tho 
movements of Mr. R. P. Wheeler, a Yorkville trades- 
taan, Mr. Wheeler bed laid a wager on Darling against 
Mr. James Wallace, who had invested his eurplus 
means on Hoffman's head, and under the agreement, 
the loser was either to forfett $600, or wheel a wheel- 
barrow of sand from Seventy-nintu street to Harlem, 
aud back to the point of starting, Mr. Wheeler ap- 
peared on the ground at preciscly 1 Pp. m., attired in 
white from top to toe. Mr. Walker, of Highty-third 
stteet, presented the barrow full of sand, and the vic- 
tim, preced:d by a fifs and drum, and a» flag-bearer 
brfuging up in the reir, started on his novel journey. 
At One-hundred-and-tenth street, he was made the re- 
cipient of handsome bouquet at the hands of a haud- 
somer young woman. He made the distance, five 
males and o halt, in two hours and a halt. 


A Japanese Dinner-Party. 


The only original company of Japanese in the United 
States, when performing in New Orleans, invited the 
otuer only original troupe, performing at the same time 
tm a rival establishment, to a iriendly dinner at the 
Planters’ Hotel. The day arrived, and so did the guests 
tm their best clothes, an extra twist in their double- 
reeted topknots, their brightly polished and keen sabres 
by their sides, met their compatriots, embraced, and 
were bappy. It is needless to recall the many pleasant 
things they talked about in their native tongue, the 
muny happy reminiscences of old times in the preud 
Little island off in the celestial waters, voverned by the 
generous Tycoon, nor even ef the strangs things they 
would live to tell their grandfathers of their event’ ul 
experiences among the Amortcan barbarians. Enough 
to say that their tongues flowed glibly, and many were 
the flashes of merriment that set the table in a roar. 
One after the other partook of the “ flowing bowl,” till 
the novel sensations of an American drunk heated their 
brains and disturbed their faculties, At length one of 
the most aged and venerable of the party, under the 
coutrol of the fiery liquid in his stomach, fel) back on 
the floor-—-drunk, The shouts that went up as he went 
down were unusual — were terrific. The landlord, 
sstounded at the noise, rushed into his dining-room 
only. to become the spectator of a startling scene. One 
@ the guests, mounted upon the table, was spinning a 
ham on his band, another, very drunk, was tossing the 
dinner-plates into the air, sometimes catching them as 
they fell, sometimes letting his neighbors catch them 
on their heads, The hosts, determined not to be out- 
done, were imitating (heir friends—one spinning a huge 
platter of beefsteak, by the aid of a pipe-siem, on the 
end of his nose; another spinning the turkey on a fork. 
The rest of the company were turning somersaults 
over all the seasoned edibles, and making the most 
astounding leaps over tables and chairs—this to the 
music of startling shrieks and strange chatécring in un- 
heard tongues. A frightened waiter ran for the police. 
The stary grew in his heated imagination as he ran, till 
the lieutenant, when the breathless er arrived 
at the station, haa reason to apprehend that the whole 
Japanese ‘elegation bad bari-karied each other with 
their shining swords, and that the Planters’ Hotel had 
become an immense charnel bouse, Hastening to the 
spot with a dozen picked men, the Heutenant brought 
himeelf into rapport with one of the party who spoke 
English with 4 strong Milesieon accent. Mutual ex- 
planations ensued. The Japs agreed to keep the peace 
toward each other and the rest of mankind; and, leav- 
ing two policemen there to quell further disturbances, 
which fortunately did not occur, the Heutenant with- 
drew his forces from the field, 


Throwing Offal into New York Bay. 


The offal produced in New York City is supposed to 
be entirely removed by men employed by the contrac- 
tors with the cily for its removal, and it is understood 
that this refuse is to be carried clear of the city. 
Through laziness, or a desire to avoid trouble and 
expense, these mem ofien disembark their loathsome 
eargo in the bay of New York, whence it returns by the 
next tide to float and decompose around the docks of 
the city, thus doubtiess aiding the spread cf infectious 
isordere. We call upon our authorities tor an abate- 
ment cf this nuisance, which so seriously affects the 
public health. Woe have societies for the Prevention of 
Cruelty to Antmals, for tae Detection and Pun‘shment 
of Gamblers, and to Improve the Cond!tion of the Demt. 
Monde; surely this subject is not lees worthy of serous 
treatment. Lot there be a reform in this method of ful- 
filling contracta, 


Remarkable Conduct of a Horse. 


From the State of Obie we receive a sketch amd state- 
ment of en extrao dinary punishment inflicted by a 
horse on it master for av set ef brutality which {s here 
detailed. The men, who was in the loeal express busi- 
ness, was never celebrated for his tender care of his 
four-footed servants, and having desided that one ef 
his horses, being ill-fed and consequently wosk, was no 
longer worth its feed, resolved to kilj it, So he tied the 
trate to o tree and struck it several Liows with a cart 
vung till it sank to the ground insensible. Thinking 





EXPOSITION UNIVERSELLE, 


Tux intelligence and judgment of the Im- 
perial Commission, in the matter of awards, are clearly 
evinced in the following extract from 

Tue Exposition UNIvERseLLez ILLUSTRATED 
(“Publication authorized by the Imperial Commis- 
sion ’’): . 
“By their skill, universally |, Messrs. 
Wuerircr & Wrs0n added to Howr’s system of sew- 
ing machines important modifications, which have 
Placed them in the front rank of manu/acturers. 

The gold medal which has just been awarded them 
affirms, moreover, that none of the machines from 
the workshop of Howe, or of the principal tribu- 
taries, unite the qualities of simplicity and solidity of 
mechanism by which these machines are distin,uished 
above all others, 

In their machine, remarkabie for its form and ele- 
ganee, they have substituted for the shuitie ot Howe 
a@emall flat disk, which revolves vertically with un- 
varying swiftness. Henco this machine is the most 
simple of all, aud notwithstanding ite great precision 
in operation, ite price is not above that of the most 
imperfect systems. 

Elegance, perfection of work, simplicity, solidity 
of mechanism and facility of management, such are 
the essential qualities united in the Wururzen & 
Wirson machine, constituting a superiority which 
the jury has, with unanimity, recognized and pro 
claimed. 

To these gentlemen the gold medal was awarded as 
maunfacturers of machines; to Mr. Evsas Mowe, a 
similar medal was awarded as propagator. The dis- 
tinction made by the jury explains itself. 

The original machine of Tmimonnrer only needed to 
pass into the skillful hands of Wuretzn & Wuson, 
to receive the highest perfection. To-day, thanks to 
its cheapness, their machine is accessible to «ll. lis 
simplicity assures it not only a place in the chamber 
of the seamstress, but its elegant form wins its ad- 
mittance into the most sumptuous parlor.—Lvening 
Mail. 
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THE GETTYSBURG ASSOCIATION. 
Answer to General Van Wyck’s Attack. 
To Tue Eprron oy THz HERALD: 


Genrrau Van Wycx, on Thursday last, made 
en attack in Congress on the Gettysburg Association tor 
creating and endowing a home for our disabled soldiers 
on the battle-field of Gettyshury, in which he stated 
that the immense collection of diamonds offered by the 
association, ani valued at $300,000, were a lot of 
* worthless stones,” vies gen Ned either “ paste 
diamonds,” or California crystals. Genera! Van Wyck 
also said that a farm spoken of in the prospecius ot the 
Gettysburg Association as being worth $60,000 was not 
worth more (han $6,000, or one-tenth part of thatsum, In 
reply to the first «\ley ation, Mesers, Brown & Spaulding, 
one of our first jow.lry firms, under the Metropolitan 
Hotel, who bad the diamonds on exhibition for over a 
month previous to the transfer of the gems to the stere 
of Mr, Johu N, Genin, the well-known hatter, under 
the St. Nicholas Hotel, have issved the following card: 


DIAMONDS OF THE GETTYSBURG ASYLUM ENTERPRISE. 
Our attention having been called to a statenent of Mr. 
Van Wyck in Congress to the effect that the diamonds, 
etc., ot the Gettysburg Asylum were “ worthless stones,” 
we feel oa led upon to g/ that, whatever may be the 
merits of the association liself, this part of his state- 
ment is wholly without truth, Having consented to 
their ee at our store for a pe we had ample 
opportunity of satisfying ourselves were pure 
gews, and probably the collection of fine stones 
ever combined together in this country, 

BROWN & SPAULDING, Jewelers, 

Nos. 668 andi 670 Broadway. 


Similar testimony in rd to the vaiue and purity 
of the stones has been Jikewise furnished by Messrs. 
Henle Brothers, diamond importers, of 26 Maiden jane, 
and J. Hermann, diamond setier, of 894 Broome street, 
New York bably two of the largest diamond houses 
in the werld in their respective lives of business. 

* General Van Wyck’s wssault in regard to the dia- 
monds having been thus effectually d a of, his 
attack upon the value of the farm is not less effectually 

squelched, for ex-Reoorder James M. Smith, one of out 
most eminent lawyers, is out in a card which sys 

“ The siatement of General Van Wyck as to the farm it 
equally true as the statement about the diamonds. | 
have refused $45,000 for the farm, and since I owned it 
I have laid out over $10,000 in yt it. The taxes 
on it were $320 Jast year. On the place there isa water- 
power of great value, I was offere] $15,000 for the 
water-power and saw-mill, with twenty acres of land 
attached, and the whole farm is nearly six dred 
acres, Then, again, the farm is stocked wi rses, 
cows, oxen, sheep, and all the necessary farming uten- 
sile, It lies within two and a half miles of a beautiful 
village, and there is a home market for everything. 
Such falsehoods cannot injure the Gettysburg Associa- 
tion, General Van Wyck has been deceived by some 
lottery swindlers, and the matter ought to be traced to 
its source,”’ 


ta 

It will thus be seen that General Van Wyck has to 
pick his flint and try again, before he can successfully 
impugn the relisbility of this popular and benevolent 
enterprise for furnishing « home to the disabled and 
ert soldiers of our recent civil war. No doubt, as 

Veesnter Smith saggests, General Van Wyck has 
some | cap ee ee lottery dealers, who 
its ef this business for themselves, and 
hate to see any of it going (as nearly half a million dol. 
lars Mut now go), for the permavc nt reliet and benef 
of our heroes with only one arm and one leg left.—New 
York Herald, Dec. 18, 1867. 











Wer1t-Merrrep Honors.—At the late Expo- 
on of Paris, the Messrs. Chickering received their 











man’s bliss, is found in ER’S MEDL after a 
fruitless search among other remedies, A word to the 
wise is sufficient, 





seum and Menagerie Co. 
Broadway, between Spring and Prince streets, 
OPEN FROM SUNRISE TILL 10 P, M. 
Performances in the Lecture Room each day, com- 
mencing at 2% and 7)¢ Pp. M. 
AFRICAN LABY ELEPHANT! 
AFRICAN BABY ELEPHANT! 
HANNIBAL, JR! 
HANNIUVAL, JR! 
Four years old, 88 inches high, weighs 365 Tb, cost 
$10,000. The only 
LARGE-EARED ELEPHANT 
In America! 
SPLENDID LIVING GIRAFTE! 
SPLENDID LIVING GIRAFFE! 

JUST ARRIVED! JUST ARRIVED! 
Second Weck of MILNES LEVICK’S Successful Drama, 
THE UNION PRISONER; 

On, THE PATRIOT’S DAUGHTER, 

LIVING GORILLA! 

LIVING GORILLA! 

The only one in captivily. ‘lo be seen at all hours, 

A very attractive and comprehensive collection of 
BEAUTIWUL TROPICAL FISH. 
GORDON CUMMING the Lion-siayer’s COLLECTION. 
A MAMMOTH FAT INFANT. 

A GIANTESS, A DWAKF, A CIRCASSIAN GIRL. 
LIVING SKELETON, FAT LADY, 
LEOPARD CHILD, LEARNED SKAL, 
LIVING SEA LEOPARDS, SNAKES, MONKEYS, 
HAPPY FAMILY, GRAND AQUARIA, 

Prof. HUTCHINGS, LIGHTNING CALCULATOR, 
PHENOMENON VIOLINIST, OREGON BEARDED 

L 


ADY. 
VAN AMBURGH & CO.’S8 
Immense collection of 
LIVING WILD ANIMALS, 

Embracing the most prominent and wonderful speci- 
mens of animated nature ever exhibited. Can be seen 
day and night. 

Admission to the whole, 30 cents; Children urder ten, 
75 cents, 


BANVARD’S OPERA HOUSE, 


CoRNER BROADWAY AND 30TH STREET. 
EVERY EVENING, the Beautiful Play, dramatized 
from Charles Dickens’s popular Novel, “OUR MUTUAL 
FRIEND.” On exhibition during the day the WoxpER- 
¥yUL Mam™Morn Cave, the most unique curiosity ever 
presented to the public. 








Superior Imitation Gold ‘Hunting 


Watches. 
THE OROIDE WATCH FACTORY. 
Oroide cases, . 
newly discov 
ered composi 


tion, known 
ony to our- 
selyes, pre- 
cis et Zz like 

Sa ling tte oom os 1} ams te 
pearance, ng color as long as worn, and as 
vol) finished as the best gold ones. These watches are 
made at our own Factory, from the best materials, o 
the latest and most ap) roved styles, are jeweled, and 
well-finished, with a view to the best results in regard 
to wear and time. For appearance, durability, and 
time, they have neyer been equaled by watches costing 
five times as much. Each one warranted by specia) 
certificate to keep accurate time. Weare at present 
making watches only of the first quality. Pree $16. 
Gentiemen’s and Ladies’ sizes. For this small sum 
any one can have an excellent watch, equal in appear- 
ance, and as good for time, as a guid one cone 150. 
Also, Oroide Chains, as well made as those old, 
from $2 to $6. Goods sent by express, to be pid tor 
an delivery, customers all Bupress charges. 
, BE, COLLINS. & O0., and 44 Nassau Street (up- 
stairs), New York. 


JAMES VICK, 
IMPORTER AND GROWER OF 


Flower and Vegetable Seeds, 


ROCHESTER, N. Y¥. 















VICK’S ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE OF SEEDS, 
AND FLORAL GUIDE FOR 1868, is now published 
and ready to send out. It makes a work of about one 
bundred large pages, containing full descriptions of the 


Choicest Flowers and Vegetables Grown, 


with plain directions for sowing Seed, Culture, &e, It is 
Beautifully I'lustrated, with more than ONE HUNDRED 
FINE WOOD ENGRAVINGS of Mowers and Vegetables, 


And a Beautifal Colored Pilate of Flowers, 


Well printed on the finest paper, and one of the most 
beautiful as well as the most instructive works of the 
kind published. 


gy” Sent to all who apply, by mail, post paid, for Ten 
Cents, which is not half the cost. 


Address JAMES VICK, Rochester, N. Y. eow 


ASTONISHING. 


MADAME MAURICE, from Corsica, can produce by 
means of the Horosoor®, & trae likeness of your future 
husband or wife, with name, i circums' 
occupation, felicity of married life, date of marriege, and 
your entire destiny. ‘housands of testimonials assert 
her ability, and she will willingly return your money 
if her predictions prove untrue, State your age, color 
of hair and eyes, aod enclose 50 cents in postpaid 
envelope, ard receive the picture be return mail. 

Box 12, 
>». 





Address in confidenco, MADAME MA’ 

Fultonville, N. ¥. 

THD CONFESSIONS AND ZIPHE- 
RIENCE OF AW INVALID. 


Published for the benefit and es @ eantion to young 
men and others, who sufi r from Nervous , &e., 
supplying THE MEANS OF SELE-GURE, W. 


eured himself, and t tree on 
dire. addtess NATHANIEL MAYF, 








Peete a Daisy Swath, “he grat Pome ef the 


The Barnum & Van Amburgh Mu-: 


Management, with sixteen Hee of colored llustra- 
trations, drawn by Harrison Weir. Imperial 8vo, Exira 
Cloth, Gilt Edges. $5. GEORGE ROUTLEDGE & 
SONS, Publishers. 





OHN TIMBS’S NEW BOOK.—Wonderful Inven- 
eJ tions, from the Mariner’s Compaes to the E’ectrio 
Telegraph Cable, Numerous Illustrations. Post &vo, 
Extra © $2 50, GEORGE ROUTLEDGE & SONS, 
Publishers, 





EORGE ROUTLEDGE & SONS, Publishers, 416 

Broome street, New York, have now ready their 
new © ot ted, Scientific, Historical, 
Juvenile Miscellaneou; Books, which will be mal.ea 
free on receipt of two cent stamp. 


NEW ILLOSTRATED WEEKLY—THE PEN 
AND PENCIL. sent to any address three weeks 
only 6 cents for three pet 


peyote atthe Pome de received. T. B. DA 
” 


Publishers, 26 Ann sireet, N, Y, 








CHUBERTH & CO., 820 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 
WD The greatest Music publishing house in the Union, 
invite the public to their stock of two millions of 
works, Each branch is completely assorted. All or- 
ders will be promptiy executed. Cataiogues in 4 book 
only 60 cente. The stock of Pianos, Siring, and Win 
instruments, represent only the Lest made. A weckly 
paper, “ Litt'e Musical Gazette,” German and English, 
the best and cheapest, $4 a yoar; for this (ui! prize Mu 
sic will be furnisued gratis. The first Nawber, on call, 
free. 640-43 





A NEW VOLUME, 

Look | out for the January Pictorial doubl 
number of the ILuostTraTep PHRENOLOGTCAL 
JouRNnaL, with portraits of Kings, Queens, and 
Emperors ; also of Patrick Henry, Edward Doe 
erett, F. W. Roberison, and others; inoluding 
* Signs of Character ;” laces of Men; Science of 
the Soul; Social relations, Love, Oourtship and 
Marriage; Education and Self-Improvement; 
Choice of Pursuits, with other matters all ought to 
know, to be found in no other publication. Only 
$3 a year, or 80 cents a number. Address 8. R. 
Wells, No. 389 Broadway, New York. 








OBBY HORSES, BOYS’ SLEIGHS AND WAGONS; 
Rocking Horses, $2 to $10; the Cantering 
Horses, $10 to $25; Chair Rockers, $1.75; Spring 
Horses, Children’s Carriages, Wagons, Doorway Sw ngs, 
$3; all at manufacturers’ p:ices, by 8. W. SMITH, 90 
William street, New York. 


1 "s Pil d Cintme pre 
noe ges y ¥8.des lp pn the greut public hos- 
pitals for the cure of bronchial «ffections, quinsy, wea 
sles, and smallpox. Every doctor of skill uses them in 
bis practice, 








The ian ME ‘«—Wonderfnl and 
curious, Sent on oi 25 cents, by 0. A. ROOR- 
BACH, 122 Nass.u street, New York, 638-41 


$10 a Day for all.—Stencil Tool Sam~ 
airy 88 A, J. FULLAM, Sprivgfield, Vt. 








GIVEN AWAY, 


A oo will be sent to yon ives receipt of your 
address and two posiage stamps, by O, A. ROORBACH, 
122 Nassaa street, New York. ° tf 


FRANK LESLID'S 
BOYS’ AND GIRLS’ WEEKLY. 


Hwven mh wrt | te Pngract Index. to 
Vol. 2; with No. 54, ecu. ; 
AGAINST HIS WILL. In the same numbar 
was commenced Dean S:«‘/!'s celebrated Fiction o 
GULLEVER'S TRAVELS, embellished with 
lustrations drawn by Morten and engraved by 
Linton. 








16 Pages and 20 Engravings, for 5 Cents! 

at LESLIE'S Bors size GIRLY 
published every nesday, an 

sold by all Newsdealers. Price 5 Cents a copy ; 


Sit de cathe al 
po TORMS TO CLUBS. 

rales tha ances 
belo, ehh have been imported from Maly by 


1. THE GUITAR PLAYER, by Giuliano; 
full of character, and rich in color. Size, 10-y 
124 


2. THE PROMISED BRIDE; a beamdiful 
view on Lake with the Bridal Party in 
the foreground, 84 by 134 inches. 

af, = gf phiped two yearly subscribers 
(Five sent at one time) receive a hoe 
4 Orandall's a BUILDING BLOCKS 

OR CHILD 4 

A yearly subscriber (Two Dollars and a Ln, 
sent at one time) will receive our COMIC ALM=A- 
NAC for 1868, eontaining over 60 Engravings. 

Monthly Parts, Price 20 Cents. 


As and Girls’ Wi is st 4 
res man te had. find etoottions 
to 
PRANK LESLIE, 
887 Pearl Sirest, Now York 
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Jaw. 4, 1868.] 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 











Nowis the Time to Get up Clubs. | 324, Den this ploturegrl be Ne win vive 
Blegant Inducements: mvdred ot this clases" — Watson's Art 


. Leste has 
Ee rently imported Taly a 


and such 
Slrbatte le finish could net ba purchased for less 


any saloon or 


as follows : 





T-—“ THE GUITAR PLAYER,” by Giuliano ; 
full of character, and rich in color. Siz:, 
10 by 124 inches. 
“A charming picture of Spinish life, spirited'y 
@rawn, full of character, and effectively colored,”— 
Watson's Art Journal, 








II.—'‘ THE PROMISED BRIDE;” a beautiful 
view on Lake Maggiore, with the Bridal Part, y 
in the foreground. Size, 8 by 134 inches. 

“Original pictures of the size and merit of these 
would cost from $75 to $100.— Watson's Art Journal, 





JTI.—“' BREAD AND TEARS; OR, THE 
LACE-MAKER.” An elaborate and. highly- 
Jinished interior. Size, 18} by 214 inches. 

“It is really finely treated—a scene of real life so 

touching that its sent: ment will be appreciated by eve y 

one. An original picture such as this would bring 

$300.— Waison’s Art Jo ; 





(V.—" THE FALCONER AND HIS anipE: 
by } Emagnificent picture, 2) by 





~Brewe with grest treedom and boldness, and rich 7 


Me. must express purgeine anit ogy ners at 
artiatio exoellence—-Ou. 7. Autior 
ae° he mena - 


“In execution and general effest these works are 
yao the best specititons we have scen."— New York 


Conditions on which the Pictures may be obtained. 


I.—Any one to FRANK LESLIE, 687 
Pearl Street, New York, (hree 
FRANK K LESLIE'S LADY'S MA GuZINE, 
$8 50 OHIMNEY CORN. BER, $4; or or the 
ILL LUSTRATE ED PAPER, or one 
‘ion three, will be in addition 
three Periodicals, to one of the 
Pictures. I. or Il., “THE GUITAR 
PLAYER,” or “THE PROMISED 
BRIDE,” at his option. 


II. re one sending to FRANK LESLIE, 587 

arl Street, New York, five subscriptions as 

pow to any one of the Publ , or five 

in all, some to one, 

entitled to a of ofthe ant Picture in Oi, 
No, IIL, é D AND TEARS.” 


III. aay aees one sending to FRANK LESLIE, = 
Street, New York, ten subscriptions pone, 2° 


some to a 


above, will receive a of Picture Na, 
the highly, nished and brilhant “ FALOONER 
AND BRIDE.” 


Where several unite to form a club, they may 
decide by lot on the owner of the picture. 


Where any one ee ae ewes 
club, he may vairly hain the picture 


To facilitate efforts to get u clube, eons 
the picture, ** BREAD AND EARS,” to an, 
en ga ed in getting up a club of five for the LA rs 
AZINE or the papers, on his 
us ‘the amount of three subseriptions ; then the y Na 
copies ordered will be sent as soon as the balance 
is received, 


To any one sending five subscriptions, and 8o re- 
uesting, we will in like manner send “*‘ THE 
‘ALCONER AND HIS BRIDE,’ and on receipt 
of the remaining five subscriptions, will commence 
sending the Magazine or the papers ordered. 
Persons not wishing the pictures can obtain the 
Publications at the usual rates, 


a 


OFFICE OF 


FRANK LESLIE’S PUBLICATIONS, 
537 Pearl Street, New York. 





TERMS TO SUBSCRIBERS. 


Illustrated Newspaper— 
One copy one year, or 52 numbers... 
Ove copy six months, or 26 numbers. 
One copy for thirteen weeks.........- 
Chimney Corner— 
One copy one year, or 52 numbers..... 
One copy six months, or 26 numbers,....... 
One copy thirteen weeks........0.s+see00 oe 
Illustrirte Zeitung (Germon)— 
One copy one year, or 52 numbers 
One copy six months, or 26 numbers........ 2 
One.copy for thirteen w 
Tlustracion Americana (Spanish)—Pays- 
ble in gold or ils equivalent— 
One copy one year, or 62 numbers.... 
One copy six months, or 26 numbers.. 
One copy three months, or 13 numbers, 
Boys’ and Girls’ Weckly— 


” 
—_-doe 





mba 
SS #888 ses 





One copy one year, or 52 numbers.......... 2 60 

Oue copy six months, or 26 numbers....... - 1235 
Lady’s Magazine— 

One copy one year, or 12 numbers..... ccoese 8H 
Budget of Fun— 

One copy one year, or 12 numbers...........- 1 60 
Pleasant Hours— 

One copy one year, or 12 numbers............ 1 50 


CLUB TERMS. 


Illustrated Newspaper.—Five copies one year, 
in one wrapper, to one address, $20, with extra copy to 
person getting up club. 

Chimney Corner.—Five copies one year, in one 
wra) per, to one address, $20, with extra copy to per- 
son get.ing up club. 

Lady’s Magazine.—Four copies one year, in 
one wrapper, to one address, $14, with extra copy to 
person getting up club. 

apace nag A Zeitung.—Ove copy one year, $4. 
Five copies, $15 

Boys’ and Girls” Weekly.—Three conie 
$6 50. Five copies, $10. And $2 ior every additio 
subscription, Postmacters sending subscriptions of 
Ten will be entitled to receive Franx Lratre’s Iuuvs- 
TRATED NEWSPAPER, or Frank LesLix’s Cumaney Con- 
NER, for one year. 

Budg-t of Fan.—Four copies, $6, with extra 
oc py to person getting up club. 

Pleasant Hours.—Four copies, 
copy wo person getting up club. 

One copy Lady’s Magazine and Mlustrated 
Sowspaper, ONE JOA... see-seecscene 00 
One copy Chimney Corner and Lady's 
Magaime, one year,........00.csseccceees 7 
One copy Illustrated Newspaper or Chim.- 
mney Corner and Pieasant Hours,.... 6 00 
One copy Illustrated Newspaper or Chim- 
mney Corner and Badget,.,...........+. 5 00 
One copy one year Iilustrated Newspaper, 


$6, with extra 


Chimney Corner, and reer age 
GREEDY. 6 50 0 secncb ebabe Sd oeee cersescoeseees 10 00 
UNITED STATES POSTAGE RATES ON THE ABOVE 


PUBLICATIONS. 

On each copy of the Lapy’s Macazrxe, four cents; 
on each copy of the IniusTraTED Newsparren, Iivs- 
TRACION AMERICANA, CHIMNEY CORNER, ILLUsTRIRTE 
ZerrunG, BupeGeT or Fun, and Pizasanr Hovns, two 
cents; and if prepaid quarterly in advance at the sub- 
scriber’s post-office, on the Lapy’s Macazrg, six 
cents per quarter; on the ILLUsTRaTED NewspParen, 
Inverraeion AMERICANA, and ILLUsTRinTE Zerruna: 
five cents per quarier; on the Buparr or Fun, Bors’ 
axp Gms’ WEEKLY, and Pizasant Hours, three cents 
per quarter. 

POSTAGE TO CANADA, 

The same rates as above; but asthe postage on Can- 
adian subscriptions must be prepaid in New York, 
Canadian subsoribers will, therefcre, in all cases, add 
the amount of postage to te amouut of subscription. 

Our publications are always stopped when the term 
of subscription expires. It is not necessary to give 
notice of discontinuance, 

In sending subscriptions, or corresponding, be care- 
fe] to send Name and Address in full. 

Letsers should be addressed to 


FRANK LESLIE, 


5637 Pearl street, New York. 
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HSTABLISaHD issi 


i oetennenetienemeennet 


Great American Tea Company 


HAVE JUST RECEIVED 


TWO FULL CARGOES 


oF THE 
FINEST NEW CROP THAS. 
22,000 HALF CHESTS BY SHIP GOLDEN STATE. 
12,000 HALF CHESTS BY SHIP GEORGE SHOTTON. 





In addition to these large cargoes of Black and Japan 
Teas, the Company are constantly receiving large in- 
voices of the finest quality of Green Teas from the 
Moyune districts of China, which are unrivaled for 
fineness and delicacy of flavor, which are selling at 
the following prices: 

OOLONG (Black), 50c., 600., 70c., 80c., 90c., best $1 


(Green and Black), 500, 60c., 70c., 80c., 90c., best 
EAKFAST,50c., 600,, 70c., 80., 90¢., $1, 


20 per Ib. 
~ aor 000., 70¢., 80c., 900., $1, $1.10, 


BIEON (rep, 50, 60c., 70¢., 80e., 90c., $1, 


25 per 
UNGOLOREE J JAPAN, 90c., $1, $1. 10, dest $1.25 per Ib, 
GUNPOWDER, $1.25, best $1 st $1.50 por Ib 


Coffees Roasted and eeade Daily. 


Ground Coffee, 900., 25c., 30c., 35c., best 40c. per pound. 
Hotels, Saloons, Boarding- House Keepers, and Families 
who use large quantities of Coffee, can economize in 
that article by using our French Breakfast and Dinner 
Ooffee, which we sell at the low price ef 30c. per pound, 
aud warrant to give perfect satisfaction, 


BR 
10, beet 





Consumers can save from 50c, to $1 pound 
purchasing their Teas of the ” ad 


GREAT AMERICAN THA CO. 


Nos. 91 anp 33 VESEY STREET. 
Post-Office Box No. 5,643, New York City. 





We warrant all the goods we sell to give entire satis- 
faction, If they are not satisfactory they can be re- 
tarned at our expense withiv 30 days, and have the 
money refunded. 








Through our system of supplying Clubs 
the commiry, consenery in. itn aoe 
can receive their Teas at the same (with the smal) 
additional expense of rentpettohanh ab though they 
to 


Some in of us how they shall proceed 
get up a Club, © answer is simply this: Let each 
person wishing to a Club cay how much Tea or 
Coffee he wants, select the and price from our 


Price List, as published in the paper or in our circulars. 
Write the names, yg and amounts plainly on a list, 
and when the Cinb is complete cond ito wo he mod, 
and we will put each party’ Lay ge pan packages, 
and mark the name upon them, with the cost, se 
need be no confusion in their distributioo—each 
getting exactly what he orders, and no more, The cost 
of tra: ation the members of the Club can divide 
equ oop rh poy themselves. 
ay , Ses ee goats ordered can be sent by 

Drafts on ‘wae Post-Office Money Orders, or by 
Express, as may watt convenience of the club, Or 
if the amount ordered exceed $30, we will, if desired, 
send the goods by Express, to “ collect on delivery.” 

Hereafter we will send a complimentary package to 
the party iting up the Club. r profits are small, 
but we will be as liberal as we can afford, We send no 
complimentary package for Ciubs of less than $30. 





N. B,—All villages and towns where a large number 
reside, by clubbing together, can reduce the cost ot their 
Teas and Coffees about one-third by sending directly to 
“The Great American Tea Company.” 

BEWARE of ali concerns that advertise themsslves as 
branches of our Establ‘shment, or copy our name either 
wholly or in part, as they are bogus or wnilations, We 
have no branches, and do not, in any case, authorize 
the use of our name, 

Post-office orders and drafts make payable to the 
order of “The Great American Tea Company.” Direct 
letters and erders te 


Great American Tea Company, 


Nes. B81 & BB VESEY STREET. 
Post-Office Box 5,643, New York City: 





se Bomething New. “6% 
For Agents and Dealers to sell, 20 Novel and Useful 
— [ew large. Send stamp for circular. 
. RICK & OO., 83 Nassau sireet, N. Y. 





Employment !—$10 aday and Expenses | ;', 
paid, Ciroulars free. O. T. GAREY, Biddeford, Me, 
431-48 


Read! Popular Packages for Bverybody- 
No. 1 contains 10 Books: Guide to Etiquette, 
to Conversation, to Correct Letter-Writing, to Behavior, 
to Speaking, to Courtship, to Bridal Etiquette; a Love 
and Sentimental Songster, a Comic Sonyster, a Negro 
Songster and Joker, all tor One Dollar. 
teed No. 2 contains a yneet ee some Parlor 
Firew: , & Patent Book-mark, a phic Mystery, a 
Magic vey an Invisible Ph h, a Checquer- 
Board, a Magic Card, the Disap g Picture Trick, 
some ‘Writing-Paper, some Envelopes, Ink Powder, 6 
Pencil, # Pen-holder, a Golden Pen, all for One Dollar. 
Packages sent postage paid. W. C. WEMYSS, 575 Broad- 
way, New York. 





WRIGHT'S ALCONATED GLYCERIN 
TABLET OF SOLIDIFIED GLYCERIN 


| softens and smooths the skin, age ser chapping, im- 


parts beauty and brightness complexion, is 
a i t, transparent, and superb as a Toilet 
pa 


R. & G. A. WRIGHT, Philadelphia. 


—— or Soul-Charming-” 
How either sex may fascinate and guin the love and 
affections of amy person they choose, instantly, This 
shaple mental acquirement "i can possess, free, by 
mail, for 25 cents, together with a guide to the un- 
married of both sexes, A queer, exciting book. Address 
T. WILLIAM & OO., Publishers, Philade)phia, 
eowtt 








This is no Humbug! 
By sending 30 cents and stamp, with age, height, 
-y lor of eyes and hair, you will rece:ve, by re rears ma'l, 
correct picture of your future husband or wite, with 
eae and daté of marrage. Address MINNIE CLLP- 
TON, P. O. Drawer No, 38, Fultonville, N.Y, 689-61 





FYURES 
Re cURe 


of persens 


A SECRET. 


Tho times warrant an ¢ of all tricks of trade 
and an appreciative public desire it. Every family is 
now using & STAPLE ARTICLE OF EVERYDAY CONSUMPTION 
that they are never without, and on which they can save 
from 20 to 30 per cent. The undersigned wil! send to 








| any address the information which will enable them 








| 





to "ane the above amount—that has already saved 
thousands for those who have obtained the secret. It 
is also @ lucrative and strictly honorable celling fr 
those who desire to act a8 AGENTS, or those having 
leisure hours to devote, and after once entered into, 
will prove & STEADY INcomE with but little or no exer- 
tion to parties who become engaged in it. No Capital 
Re Send stamp for reply: Address SEYMOUR 
$0 8 Nassau street, New York, 630-42 


AT NO cosT. 

Pain, an en the sole of the foot to the 
aun of the internal, external, chronic, acute, 
in the head, face, teeth, neck, shoulders, stomach, 
sides, back, hips, | or {cet reinoved, aved, ‘ree of expense, 
by Dn. WoLGOrh, for anybody, at 170 Chatham 





square, New York, by the use of Pain Paint. Sold 
also by all 25 cents per bottle, with a brush 
to put it on. 





‘The Book of Wonders tolls how to 





rticles, Candies, Wines, Oordia ps, 
pate byte ae 
Easit fi 
for 4-4 by 0. A a ROOLBACH, No. 122 Nassau 
street, N. 

100 1s of Unign > Gonenste sont poet | 
paid 2 oente eors for 
25 eons 400 phhotograpbeot “ase os tor 25 


ts; 100 Actors tor 25 Adsire 
“00-48 u. B. 1 SEYMOUI. “Holland, N. ¥, 





AGENTS WANTED 


To sell Engravings and Prints; also Stationery Goods 
and Silver Watches. $30 invested wi will realige $100, 
Address HASKINS & OO,, kinan St, N.Y. tf 


WATERS'S FIRST PREMIUM 


PIANO-FORTES. 


Melodeons ; Parlor, ae and Cabinet Organs—the 
best manufactured. ‘To Le t, and Rent orn’ if par- 
chased; monthiy installments received, arerooms, 
No. as Broadway, N.¥. HORACE WATERS & OO. 

697. 





Royal Havana Lottery. 


In Drawing of unauener 1867, 


NO, 28202..0.0040+APOWsseewssers $100,000 
No. 17520,.....+04. S eieinaaes 60,000 
HO, 19208......0000 maaan , 000 
He. WO...0000000 AR ae 10,000 
No. 17677... . 00000 er wees 8,000 
Th, Wiliccuressieds™. taeummene 


Being the six capital 
Prizes paid in gold. einen furnished. Highest 
rates paid for doubloons and all kinds of and 


silver. 
TAYLOR & CO., Bankers, 16 Wall st., N. ¥. 


w= SUPERSEDED.—Tag Macyetic Tom 
IxpicaToR AND Compass, ip & neat case, with 
glass shade, steel and German silver works, white en- 
ameled dial, ordinary watch size, sound and rervice- 
able. Warranted to denote correct time, and keep in 
order for two years. Where satisfaction is vot given, 
the will be returned, Sent post-paid for $1, by 
0. A. RBACH, 122 Nassan street Now York, 


HOLIDAY PRESENTS. 


A new article, the “ Recherohbe” “Silationery Cone” of 
elegant Perfumed Paper. Sample case by wail, 50 cts. 











a i se ied. Seud for Ciraular, 
INS & CO., 36 Beekman cireet, N. Y. 
from 60 cts. 
sear by wall tor 50 cents, 
pre tpe toy p< A watt A 
, and sel) at sight, 








Gress Greer MAES & CO., Hinusdsle, N. 


All parties wanting employment in 
mercantiie bouses, Officer, boels or stores, including 
proms residing ata distance, can be ima rome. austed 

* with stamp SEALY & OO., 5é4 Broed- 


| be way,N. ¥. 


cee ie 
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Our Young Folks 





trations, Terms: 
paid; $2a year. Liberal discount to Clubs. 
TICKNOR & FIELDS, Publishers, Boston. 


CHICKERING & SONS, 
American Pianos. 


’ 











MAKING 63 FIRST PREMIUMS DURING THE PAST 
- NEW 
MS, 652 BROADWAY, 
WAREROOMS, + ; 
246 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON. 


‘BURRINGTON’S — 
Bouquet of Paradise. 


This elegant handkerchief perfume, distilled from 
rare and choice flowers, is of surpassing f ce, the 
odor delicate and lasting. It is put up in rt y-labeled 
bottles and boxes, and is also the cheapest as'well as 
the best article of the kind in use. Price 75 cents, Ask 

‘our D: t for it, and take no other. For sale b 
e Proprietor, H. H. BURRINGTON, Providence, R. I. 





° 











HOLIDAY PRESENTS. 


KALDENBERG & SON, who re- 
ceived the Prize at Paris, and highest 
Pao tt 2. YINEST stock pag oil 
Ay and Holders at RE- 








AUTOMATIC ORGANS 
AND MELODEONS 


1 


Wise 


nd al 


IBUFFALO,N.Y. CHIGAGO. ILL. | 





tfa 


MERCHANTS, BANKERS, 
And others should send to all parts of the United States 
oy HARNDEN’S EXPRESS, 65 Broadway. tfo 





T Qentral Pignoforto . received 
una Pf elas fo in pitts q Goptentber 98, 1867; 


in Buffalo, October 1867; and of Mis- 
-~ wr oe Lous, October 8th, 1867; it being the 








The Perpetnal (watch charm) 
COalendar—size of a two cent piece— 
a 







A everybody ev: 
mail—electro-plate 
emblems, with 
bf 

Paina Odd Fellows’ Es 
Fie Adanese 
Gio, 161 Broadway, Boom We. 8, X.Y. 
Pieeleeunted everywhere. 637-42 
T. H. McAllister’s 


HOUSEHOLD MICROSCOPE. 


A Compound Microscope, with Huygenian eye-piece, 
extension draw-tube, axis of inclination, etc. A minia- 
ture model of the first-class scientific ee 

, and a most desirable HOLI- 


to every 
DAY Has oe powers, afford- 
ing facilities for in all o tiknetio of ent 
mal and vegetable life. $5. We 
° McALLISTER, Optician, 
otf 49 Nassau strect, N. Y., late of Philadelphia. 
TON’S OINTMENT will cure the Itch. 












TON’S le 
Price £0 cents; by mail 60 cents, All Druggists sell it. 
Weerxs & Porren, Proprietors. 626-770 





WEDDING PRESENTS. 





irom 
Ok A 
M. J. PALLLARD & CO., Importers, 21 Maiden Lane 
(up-stairs) N. Y. Musical Boxes repaired. 621-400 





Also for sale by all Druggiste and Fancy Goods Dealers. 


FENSYLVANIA - 
AVENUE } 

















Presipent Jerr—‘‘ I've just got ar 
Presment. Anpy—“ You're a lucky 


POPULAR GOODS 
AT 
POPULAR?! PRICES 


FORIGTADIBDS. 
{ 








BREAKFAST SHAWLS, SONTAGS, 
COMFORTERS, SCARFS, HOODS, 
CAPES, GARIBALDIS, SACQUES, 
SILK UNDER-VESTS AND DRAWERS, 
MERINO, COTTON AND WOOL HOSIERY, 
KID, CLOTH, AND’. 
CASTOR GLOVES. 
dt large variety of Fine Goods at extremely Low 
— UNION ADAM, 
No. 637 Broadway. 


0685-37 
_ SCHUETZE & LUDOLFF’S 
FIRST PRIZE GOLD MEDAL 
PIANO-FORTES, 
PATENTED FEBRUARY 20, 1866. 


The latest and best im ement in Piano-Fortes, 
securing the most beautiful tone, as well as cheapness. 


¥ 





This piano is the most durable, and the least in- 
fluenced by heat, coldness, dampness, and dryness, 
and, considering ite great merits, is also the cheapest 
in the market, These qualities are obtained by the 
fact that the wrest plcnk is supported by. the iron 
frame, By these means a large is gained for the 
sounding board, in consequence of which , as 
well as quality, of the tone must be bly in- 


, d, 
eT TANOS TO LET AT THE LOWSST RATES. 
WAREROOMS, 


637-400 No, 452 BROOME STRERT, N. Y.¢ 


TO GENTLEMEN ONLY. 


AN ENTIRELY NEW ON — no yg 
single, should be without a single day. 
the four months. 


~ 





directions, on of 50 cents, or two for 
ear” DAVID ©. 5,098, Boston, seep. 
~Be— can good selling 
ten save tof 26 
per cent, % 





‘ 6% Chimney burns all the 
Oil in the deepest ——. 
Alwayscool. No heat de- 
scends into the lamp to 
generate ae hence no ex- 
plosion, te all lamps of 
common = burner. 








JUST PUBLISHED.—The new number of 
Franx Lzstre’s Bupeer or Fon, contain- 
ing the comic history of the month, and 
tull of illustrations, with sixteen pages of 
the best humorous reading matter. The 
Cartoons are, THAT HORRID THING, 
NEGRO SUFFRAGE—THE NIGGER 
JONAH AND THE PIRATE SHIP— 
THE GREAT CHRISTMAS DINNER, 
and ‘fifty other illustrations, full of fun. 
Jefferson Johnson’s Message to Congress, 
Blue Pill Guard Excursion, etc., Great 
Comic Microscope. For sale by all News- 








men, 


FRANK LESLIE’S. ILLUSTRATED 
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THE TWO PRESIDENTS. 
Present Anpy—‘‘ Hullo, Jeff, how 1s your trial getting on?” 


for a month or two I”. 
, Jeff—I'm being tried all the time.” 


4 


SSD 


G. G. Gunther & Sons, 


Fur, vealers and Furriers, 
502 and 504 BROADWAY. : 
NOVELTIES 


For the Season, comprising: 
BROWN FUR SEAL SACQUES, 
BLACK PERSIAN LAMB SACQUES, 
GRAY PERSIAN LAMB SACQUES, 
BLACK ASTRAKAN LAMB SACQUES, 

GRAY KRIMMER LAMB SACQUES, > 

FUR BASQUES AND VESIS, 

LADIES’ FUR TURBANS, 
FUR TRIMMINGS, &c., &c., &c. 





FLORENGE 


Lock Stitch Reversible Feed 
SEWINC|IMACHINES 
Were awarded the highest Prize, to wit, ¥ 
THE FIRST SILVER MEDAL 
AT THE PARIS EXPOSITION, 1867 

The best Family Sewing Machine in the world. Send 





for an Illustrated Circular. 
* Broadway, New York. 





All Wanting Farms. 
Good Soil, Mild Climate, 34 milos south of Phila 
delphia. Price only $25 per acre. Best of grain and 
land. Also improved Farms. Hundreds are settling. 
Information sent free. Address C. K. LANDIS, Pro- 
prietor, Vineand, N. J. 631-480 





FURNITURE 
Of the iatest congis'ing of Parlor, Dining-Room 
and Chamber Suites, in hh ow Walnut and Maple, 
retailing at Manufac Prices, at 
F. KRUTINA’S 
MANUFACTORY AND WAREROOOMS, 
' Nos. 96 and 98 Hast Houston Street, 


Between Bowery and Second Avenue. 
aay All Goods Warranted, 


WATCHES SUPERSEO™D. 
The MAGNETIC POCKET TIME-KEEPER and COM- 


PASS, in handsome Case with Glass Shade, Steel and 
Metal works. White Enameled Dial, ordinary Watch 
Size, Sound and Serviceable. Warranted to denote the 
correct time, and keepin order for two years. Where 

* not " free 


is . money returned. 
for $1. By W. 
Gold street. and 


629-410 





T & CO., Watchmakers, corner 
avenue, Brooklyn, N. ¥. ° 


LADIES’ LACE 
PAPER COLLARS 











Jobbers supplied by the oom “ 
fs) se. 
tfo WARD, No, 38:. Broadway. 





PUBLISHED THIS DAY. 
A Newand Witty Book, full of personalitier, adventures, 
descriptions and photographic pictures of the City of 
Paris during the past summer of the Exposition, en- 
titled “‘ PARIS IN '67.” One of the brightest and sharpest 
books of the season. Price $1.75. 

G. W. CARLETON & ©O., Publishers, 





New York. tfo 
eg ag iy Se 
yi " cen’ gar- 
tal M. ; 
rainy the Feller Pastel, 65 sonia COktnces Redes 


Sights, 25 cents. Explosive Spide~s, 25 cents. Magic 
Cards, 30 cents. The Magic Die, $1.00; and games of 
all kinds. Send orders to O. A. ROORBACH, 122 Nas- 
sau street, N. Y. aon 





’ OUR’ ENTIRE ' STOCK) 
is now offered at 


, REDUCED PRICES; 


in view of OUR REMOVAL up-town in the Spring. 
White China Dinner Sets, second choice, 148 pieces, 
$30. Piated Ware from Rogers, Smith & Oo. Gold- 
Edge Tea Sets, 44 pieces, $11. Decorated Tea Sets, $13. 


DAVIS, COLLAMORE & CO0., 
No. 479 Broadway, j 


» FOUR DOORS BELOW BROOME STREET. 
640-30 


IMPORTANT TO FAR JERS! 


A HORSE DOCTOR FREL!! 


The attention of farmers,and of all owners of horses and 
cattle is called to the fact that the old established weekiy 
ae, ** WILKES’ OF THE Trmes,”’ employs 
L its columns a celebrated VETERINARY PRoFEssoR, 
whose duty it is to answer all questions relating to sick 
or injured horses and cattle that may be sent to the 
paper by mail, The replies of the Professor to these 
questions appear in the next number of the paper, and 
are always accompanied by ;. pena tion, thus en- 
abling everybody to scrutinire his meds of treatment, 
and to avail themselves of the remedy. These answers 
and gen yy! are given free to whoever may ask for 
them, whether subscribers to the paper or not; so 
that the whole cost of the prescription is, the postave 
of the letter stating the complaint, and the price of the 
next copy of Tae Sprarr. Many remarkable cures cf 
valuable animals have been made through the medium 
of this department. Owners of horses or cattle are, 
therefore, advised to go to any news-stand and buy a 

of the paver, that they may examine this impor- 
tant feature for themselves, The subscription price of 
“‘ Tue Sprarr,’’ which is a high-class sporting journal 
of forty years’ — is $5 a year. 
Address ITOR ’ 8 


PIRIT, 
201 William street, New York. 





BARD & BROTHERS, 
GOLD PENS, 


PEN AND PENCIL CASES, SILVER, RUBBER, and 
GOLD-PLATED TELESCOPIC PEN-CASES, TOOTH- 
PICKS, &c., &c. 

JAMES D. BARD, Agent, 
No, 22 Maiden Lane, N. Y. 


Howws Scauzs. 
Every description of ScaLz 
manufactured and warranted to 
ive entire satisfaction. Send for 
ircular. Second-hand Scales, 
of other makers, for sale cheap. 
New England Warehouse, 131 
Federal street, Boston, 
Western Warehouse, 68 Main 
street, Buffalo. 
North-Western Warehouse, 
199 and 201 Randolph street, Chicag». 
New York Warebouse, 3 Park Place, New York. 
FRANK E. HOWE, Agent, 


83 Park Place, 
Second Store from Broadway. 
Also - meena of Trucks , Copying Presses, &c. 
639-410 


UNION PACIFIC R. R. CO. 


NOTICE. 
THE COUPONS OF THE 


FIRST MORTGAGE BONDS 


OF THE 


Union Pacific R. R. Co.,, 


DUE JAN. Ist., 1868, 
WILL BE PAID ON AND AFTER THAT DATE, 
IN GOLD COIN, 


FREE OF GOVERNMENT TAX, 
At the Company’s Office, No, 20 Nassau Street, N. Y, 


JOHN J. CISCO, Treasurer. 


A SAFE, 
CERTAIN, 


aN” 


Speedy Curs 


ror 


"| NEURALGIA, 


AND ALL 


NERVOUS 
DISEASES. 


Its Effects are 
Magical. 


Sent by mail on sooetes of price and postage. One 
1.00, postage 6 cents; six do., $5.00, postage 7 ots.; twelve 
Site: 48 cts. ‘gold by a dfuggists. : 


& 00,, 120 Tremont St., Boston. 








639-40 














Printed Directions for | nego sey rg 
Prices and Drawings of different Styles of and 
Collars, sent free everywhere. 


Tre CASH can se PAID TO EXPRESS COMPA.Y. 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, 
tfo S, W. H. WARD, No. 387 Broadway, New York. 





PrEBCE EGAN’S EXCITING NARRATIVE 
of his Adventures the BRIGANDS OP 
ITALY, is now being published in 


FRANK LESLIES’ 





With No. 129 is given away a m t picture, 22 
by 28, endtled § THIEF; OR, THE MONKEY'S 
GRIP. For sale by all Bookselisrs. 

















